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15th August, 1938 


Dear Mr. Churchill, 


Don’t be silly! For only the silliest of 
all the sillies still believe in the League 
of Nations. 


Realise that the order—‘‘ THE LEAGUE 
OF NATIONS MUST BE KEPT ALIVE AT 
ALL COSTS ”—comes via Eden straight 
from the mouth of the Russian Bear. 


The League of Nations you belong to, 
Mr. Churchill, is the British Empire—the 
finest League of Nations the world has 
ever known. 


Conscription for England and the 
Empire—an adequate Air Force— 
and a big Navy—and where would you 
and that puerile pompous thing—you call 
the League of Nations—be? In the 
Soup, Mr. Churchill. 


WINSTON? 


REVIEW 


Edited by Lady Houston, D.B.E. 


A bloody game of Rouge et Noir is 
being played in Europe to-day. Those who 
put their money on the Red are backing 
THE TORTURERS described in these 
words in the Daily Mail :- 


** To batter off the head of a dying 
priest, to outrage a girl little more 
than a child and then riddle her with 
machine-gun bullets—these are the 
pastimes of the beast that roams under 
the name of Communism.”’ 


This is what the League of Nations 
Union stands for. 


Art proud of thy role, 


Winston 


mew 


Y 
POLITICAL. 


REJUVENATION 


FACES SAVED. 


NEW GLANDS. | 


EYE SIGHT 
RESTORED. 


NEW ENERGY. 
HIGHBROWS 
RENEWED. 


PRESTIGE 
LIFTED. 


THE NEW ATTENDANT : 


“BETTER GET NEW LIFE INTO THE OLD LADY QUICK. 


I'VE ONLY 


JUST GOT MY JOB.” 
(It is rumoured that Mr. Winston Churchill may join the executive of the League of Nations Union) 


Reproduced by courtesy of the “ Daily Express” 
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RUTHLESS 
CHRISTIANITY 


HERE is hardly a church throughout Catalonia—in tiny 
villages as well as big towns—which has not been pillaged 
by the Spanish Reds and left with its contents entirely 

ruined 
This wholesale destruction was carried out amid horribly 


repulsive scenes, no respect whatever being shown to God or 
man or to common decency. 


It was not the work of irresponsible hooligans or of an ig- 
norant rabble, which, temporarily freed from the fear of the 
policeman, ran wild, and for whose action the hard-pressed 
Socialist authorities might have disclaimed responsibility. 


The destruction was systematic and carefully planned, 
and the Red leaders themselves must have been the insti- 
gators. 


To their loathsome record of massacre and torture must 
be added the loss, intentionally brought about of irreplaceable 
works of art, worth hundreds of thousands of pounds—part of 
the cultural patrimony of humanity as a whole. 


The case of Sitges, a seaside resort near Barcelona, is 
typical. 


Days after the Patriots of the region had been crushed, a 
lorry full of Communists arrived from Barcelona and occupied 
the church, an ancient building high above the beach, and the 
finest feature of a picturesque village. 


Witnesses described to me how the Reds trained a machine- 
gun on the villagers who had assembled to watch. They then 
seized every movable object, even the pews and confessionals, 
and threw them down on to the beach from the commanding 
rocks. 


Little children, who did not understand what it was all 
about, were encouraged to play with and make mock of the 
religious things. 


They dressed themselves in embroidered chasubles 
and lace vestments, and bestraddled large crucifixes like 
hobby-horses. 


The Communists laughed and jeered, and as dusk fell an 
immense bonfire was lit. Things of great beauty went up in 
flames and smoke spread across the sea. 


The priests’ house was looted, and the priests’ fate is best 
left to the imagination. 
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THROUGH THE LOOKING GLASS 


HOME AFFAIRS 


After what happened recently to H.M. the King, 
on the anniversary of the murder of the Tsar and 
his family, it seems passing strange that all news- 
papers do not respect the natural desire of the King 
to take his holiday quietly without publicity. 

The way some newspaper reporters have dogged 
his footsteps, giving the time of his departure and 
the time of his arrival and every minute particular 
about the King’s journey abroad must be very 
distasteful to His Majesty. 


Credits for the Soviet 


One of its last acts before rising for the holidays 
was also one of the most discreditable for the 
National Government. Mr. Runciman, as 
President of the Board of Trade, announced in the 
House of Commons on 30th July that arrangements 
had been made for increased facilities for exports 
to the Soviet Government of goods manufactured 
in the United Kingdom. 


It has been shown in these columns time and 
again that there is not the slightest need for the 
granting of any trade facilities to the Soviet gang. 
The balance of trade for years past has been enor- 
mously in favour of Russia, and Sir Alfred Knox 
pointed out in the Commons a week ago that there 
was a credit balance of £15,000,000 on trade last 
year with this country. To his query whether the 
Soviet Government carried on the propaganda in 
other countries with that balance there was no reply 
from the Ministerial benches. But that is exactly 
what has been done, and the outpourings into 
Spain have probably been so extensive that the 
action of the British Government in placing 
£10,000,000 at the disposal of Stalin and Co, will 
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doubtless bring about a very welcome relaxation 
to the strain. 


At the Taxpayer’s Expense 

The arrangement would seem to be designed 
to relieve our exporters of anxiety which they 
very properly feel in dealing with Moscow, to 
bring profits to the London Money Market, 
and to benefit the Soviet Government which 
will have other trading balances released to 
continue its horrible world-revolution propa- 
ganda. ALL THIS IS TO BE DONE AT 
THE EXPENSE OF THE BRITISH TAX- 
PAYER, WHO SEES HIS CREDIT STAKED 
FOR FIVE YEARS, WHILE THE MOSCOW 
GANG HAVE THEIR POSITION GREATLY 
STRENGTHENED FOR BRINGING ABOUT 
CONDITIONS IN OTHER COUNTRIES TO 
RIVAL THOSE WHICH HAVE EXISTED 
IN RUSSIA SINCE 1917. THIS IS NO IDLE 
STATEMENT, FOR LENIN’ HIMSELF 
STATED, ‘‘ COMMUNISM IS CONDEMNED 
TO PERISH IN RUSSIA IF THE REVOLU- 
TION IS NOT EXTENDED TO OTHER 
COUNTRIES,” AND THAT THE REVOLU- 
TIONARY IMPULSE IS BEING RAPIDLY 
SPREAD IN WESTERN EUROPE IS 
TO-DAY SELF-EVIDENT. 


MacDonald’s Intrigue 


There has always been a financial group in this 
country which has desired the extension of trade 
arrangements with Soviet Russia, and 18 months 
ago specious arguments were put forward for the 
granting of a direct loan. But the history of this 
intrigue goes back, of course, much further. In 
1924 the Socialists under Mr. MacDonald were 
clamouring for a Russian Loan, and Mr. Lloyd 
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George on 27th October, 1924, neatly summed up 
the position as follows :— 

*“ Mr. MacDonald said the Soviet loan was part 
of his remedy for unemployment. We should 
lend £30,000,000 to Russia and the Russians would 
buy £20,000,000 worth of goods from us. Well, 
the man who runs a business like that is not fit to 
run a coffee-stall.”’ 


Civilisation Endangered 


Since then, however, the Soviet infection has 
spread from the Socialist to the Conservative Party, 
and there can be little doubt that the carrier of the 
disease is Mr. Ramsay MacDonald. In 
September, 1932, owing to pressure from certain 
interests the first National Government agreed to 
extend credits for Russian trade, and, as was 
mentioned at the time in these pages, ‘‘ even a 
Socialist Government could scarcely be more 
tolerant towards the Bolsheviks than the ‘National’ 
Government.’’ Now there is this further extension 
of financial facilities, which are indistinguishable 
from a direct loan, and still our Ministers shut their 
eyes to the fact that every help given to Moscow, 
whether diplomatic or financial, can have but one 
end, and that is to tighten the grip of Bolshevism 
on Europe. It is not only a degrading thing that 
a National Government, with a vast Conservative 
majority and a Conservative at its head, should 
place its credit at the disposal of the Bolshevik 
world-revolutionaries, but it is also fraught with 
the utmost danger to civilisation. 


An Iniquitous Arrangement 


A forceful letter deploring this ‘‘ five year loan 
guaranteed by the Government,’ appeared in the 
Morning Post of last Saturday, written by Mr. 
R. R. Tweed as chairman of the Association of 
British Creditors of Russia. He, of course, sees 
the iniquity of this arrangement, and his letter con- 
tained the following sentences :— 

“THE ANNOUNCEMENT BY THE 
GOVERNMENT THAT ARRANGEMENTS 
HAVE BEEN MADE TO PROVIDE 
£10,000,000 CREDIT FOR SOVIET RUSSIA 
AFFECTS THE WHOLE BODY OF 
BRITISH CREDITORS AND CLAIMANTS. 

** Although the arrangements are explained as a 
credit transaction, they are quite obviously a five- 
year loan to the Soviet Government, granted and 
guaranteed by His Majesty’s Government. 

** Successive Governments have given repeated 
assurances that no loans would be granted to the 
Soviet Government until all British claims had 
been satisfactorily settled. 

‘“ By the present arrangement His Majesty’s 
Government have gone out of their way to 
jeopardise our just claims against the Soviet 
Government, without in any way securing our 
rightful share of Soviet purchases, as_ the 
£10,000,000 loan will simply relieve the available 
Soviet funds for trade elsewhere.” 


The Patriot. 


“Wiped off the Seas ’’ 


When the Anglo-Russian Trade Agreement was 
signed in February, 1934, it was understood that 
the Soviet Government had agreed to increase its 
purchases of British goods, and to make greater 
use of British shipping in conveying its exports to 
British ports. In both respects the Trade Agree- 
ment has been a complete disappointment. 


TWO BY TWO the cygnets march along behind one 
of their parents, but don’t trouble 


about keeping step. 


Some two million tons of Soviet timber were 
imported into the United Kingdom in each of the 
years 1934 and 1935. Of that total 353,000 tons 
was carried in British bottoms in 1934; in 1935 
only 201,000 tons. The position is now even 
worse. 

the current year,’ said M. Kippen, a 
member of the Soviet Trade Delegation, on 
April 17, ‘‘ Soviet steamships will take part in 
the shipment of timber cargoes to a considerably 
greater extent. Practically all the requirements 
for timber tonnage will be carried by Soviet 
vessels.” 

Out of 85 timber cargoes shipped from the White 
Sea to the United Kingdom ports to the end of 
June, not one was carried in a British ship. 


A Breach of Faith 


This flagrant breach of the Soviet undertaking 
has been the subject of complaint by the British 
Government. The Prime Minister said recently 
that the Soviet Government, which controls the 
whole of the foreign trade of the country, including 
the chartering of shipping, has ‘‘ wiped off the 
seas’’ the British ships which once carried the 
liner traffic between the United Kingdom and the 
Baltic and Black Sea ports. Now it would seem 
that it intends to wipe off the seas the tramp 
steamers which carry timber as well. 

Mr. Runciman, President of the Board of Trade, 
questioned on the subject recently in the House 
of Commons, admitted that the present position of 
British shipping in the timber trade between 
Russia and this country was not satisfactory, and 
that the matter had recently been discussed with 
the Soviet trade representative in this country with 
the object of seeing what steps could be taken to 
improve it. 
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Various explanations have been given by the 
Soviet Government for its refusal to make use of 
British ships, but the chief reason is that British 
freights are higher than those of other nations 
engaged in the Russian trade and particularly 
those of the Soviet ships themselves. 


British freights are higher because costs, wages 
in particular, are higher than those paid on Soviet 
ships. 


What Britain Can Do 


If Russia has no respect for its pledged word 
and no regard for the sanctity of treaties, except 
when they are broken by other nations, the British 
Government has the means in its hands for com- 
pelling it to honour its signature in this case. 


We buy from Russia goods far in excess of what 
she buys from us. Even if we include re-exports, 
the balance in her favour last year was about 
£12,000,000. Lord Essendon, at the annual 
meeting of the Royal Mail Lines on March 31 last, 
urged that the British Government should use this 
powerful buying position to ensure that traffic to 
British ports should be carried in British ships. 
We may be sure that if the position were reversed, 
the Soviet Government would use its power to the 
limit. Russia cannot afford to lose our custom, 
and we should have no compunction in pressing 
our advantage. 


Futile Trade Agreement 


The treatment of our shipping trade by the 
Soviet Government is another proof of the futility 
of the Trade Agreement signed by the two 
countries in 1934. 


The purpose of the Agreement was to bring 
about some sort of equality between our exports to, 
and our imports from, Russia. That there was 
room for adjustment may be gathered from the fact, 
pointed out at the time by Mr. Runciman, Presi- 
dent of the Board of Trade, that 

in the five years 1929-1933 we bought from 

Russia goods to the value of £124,000,000, while 

in the same period Russia bought from us goods 

to the value of only £40,000,000, or, allowing for 
invisible exports, £50,000,000. There was thus 

a balance of trade in favour of Russia of 

£74,000,000, or an average of about £15,000,000 

a year. 


A Broken Promise 


Under the Trade Agreement of 1934 the Soviet 
Government promised to remedy the marked con- 
trast revealed in Mr. Runciman’s figures. 

It undertook that the normal amounts to be spent 
on British goods and services should form an 
increasingly large proportion of the amounts 
received from the sale of Russian goods in Britain, 


The Agreement signed in 1934 is now more than 
two years old, and the results are distinctly dis- 
appointing. They do not fulfil the high expecta- 
tions of the Socialists, who prophesied that if we 
would only come to an agreement with the Soviet, 
the flow of orders for our goods would absorb 
almost the whole of the unemployed. 


The figures for the past three years show that 
there has not been the slightest improvement in the 
exports of British domestic goods to Russia, 
though there has been a marked increase in our 
imports from Russia. 


. British 
British Imports 


British Domestic Re-exports 

1933 ... 17,491,099 3,341,414 957,356 
1934 ... 17,276,921 3,656,888 3,906,175 
1935 ... 21,733,509 3,505,240 6,205,991 


No one who understands Soviet methods of 
double-dealing expected any other result. The 
two previous agreements were flagrantly broken by 
Russia, and there was no reason to suppose that 
there had been any change for the better in the 
Soviet’s ideas of honesty and honour, 


Information. 


THE KING PLUCKED A ROSE FOR HIS MOTHER. 


A charming incident during the King’s visit 
to Queen Mary at Sandringham. Queen 
Mary is carrying the rose in her hand. 


MacDonaldite Home-truths 


“There never was any justification for 
Ministerial posts being allotted to Mr. MacDonald 
and his Socialist group. 


“* There is not a trade union in the country—not 
even a branch—which supports Mr. MacDonald, 
and the roll of individual members does not reach 
three figures.” 


Whose are these hard words? Do they come 
from some Die-hard of the extreme Right ? 


No. They are the words of Mr. W. A. 
Spofforth. Mr. Spofforth was until a few months 
ago National agent of the MacDonald group, and 
National candidate for Middlesbrough in the last 
General Election, 
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Dropped ”’ 

When the Labour Government fell in 1931 Mr. 
Spofforth, agent for Mr. Rhys Davies, Labour 
member for Westhoughton, in Lancashire, fol- 
lowed Mr. Ramsay MacDonald and was for three 
and a half years chief organiser for the National 
Labour Party. Then, last February, he was 
** dropped ’’—scapegoat, people said at the time, 
for the poor showing of National Labour in the 
General Election. 


Now insult is added to injury. The National 
Committee of the three Government parties in 
West Middlesbrough has passed a resolution that 
his name should not be included on the panel of 
possible candidates for the division. 


As Mr. Spofforth had expressed no desire to be 
the candidate again, he regards the committee’s 
resolution as gratuitously insulting. Hence his 
outburst in a letter to the local Press. 


Evening Standard. 


SPAIN 
Bound Priests in Mock Ritual 


Mr. Thomas Gordon, of Curzon-street, Mayfair, 
who has just returned from Barcelona, told a Daily 
Mail reporter yesterday : 


** In Barcelona, where all churches and convents 
have been destroyed, I saw two priests being led 
through the town. 


“‘ They were bound, back to back, with ropes 
around their legs and bodies. Crowds surrounding 
them were wearing church vestments and carrying 
candles in a mock manner. 


** Several times the priests fell over and were 
kicked as they lay on the ground.”’ 


447 Drowned in Wells 


It is reported that troops of General Franco, who 
arrived at Constantina, near Seville, and Lora del 
Rio, near Cordova, found that in these towns 250 
and 197 people respectively had been drowned by 
Communists in wells which were afterwards 
dynamited. 


The number of priests murdered in Barcelona is 
put at 400. 


Children on Pyre 

Among the unspeakable atrocities committed by 
the Reds in the Castro del Rio and Lora del Rio 
regions of Cordoba, it is officially recorded that 
before fleeing from Almendralijo they killed every 
man, woman and child of the Moderate elements. 


It is difficult to obtain full details of all these 
outrages, but in Seville the other day General de 
Llano gave me an instance concerning which he 
had secured full information. 

On entering Puente de Genil his troops found 


that Reds had captured a Moderate townsman, tied 
him to a chair, strapped his two sons, aged five and 
eight, to his knees, and poured petrol over them. 


Father and children were burned to death. 


Refugees from Badajoz report that Spanish in- 
dustrialists, business men, and shopkeepers in the 
city have been shot in cold blood. 


A Portuguese merchant who escaped to the 
frontier town of Elvas yesterday declared that near 
the international bridge he saw two priests who 
were endeavouring to reach the frontier ‘‘ shot like 
rabbits.” 


27 Mutilated Bodies 


Joan Grau, president of the Hispania Musical 
Association, has been murdered at Bonanova, near 
Barcelona, and Felix Graupera, president of the 
Proprietors’ Association, at Llavaneras. 


The bodies of 27 atrocity victims have been taken 
to the hospital at Llavaneras. In each case death 
was of such a nature that the body could not be 
identified. 


Prisoners Butchered 

The execution by the Reds of 70 Civil Guards 
in a bull-ring is described by a newspaper corres- 
pondent at Campo Maior, on the Spanish- 
Portuguese frontier, about ten miles to the north 
of Badajoz. 


The execution was carried out by the Red militia 
after the guards had surrendered and been dragged 
into the bull-ring. 


The Seville radio station announces that 195 
members of the Spanish Phalanx, the Fascist 
organisation led by Jose Antonio Primo de Rivera, 
have been shot by Reds in Badajoz. 


Priests Burnt Alive 


It is reported that not a military officer nor a 
priest has been left alive by the Reds in Lerida, 
North-East Spain. One report says that priests 
have been tied to olive trees and burnt alive. 


Moscow Jewels Sold for Spain Reds 


Statements that jewels and platinum are being 
disposed of in various Continental capitals by Red 
agents to raise money for arms to support the 
Spanish Reds are made in to-day’s Matin. 


“* Of £800,000—the figure fixed by the Comin- 
tern as the war fund for Red Spain—more than a 
third has already been collected,” says the Matin. 


** It is made up of deductions from all salaries, 
the contributions— spontaneous and benevolent ’ 
from workers and Soviet Civil Servants and Com- 
missars, including Stalin. 


In view of the heavy financial burden imposed 
by this measure, Moscow now finds itself faced 
with the necessity of obtaining foreign currency to 
ensure the transfer, 


V 
M 
V 
H 
H 
H 
T 
A 
I 
V 
A 
N 
V 
R 
B 
V 
E 
I 


se 
th 
of 
to 
E 
‘ to 
st 
be 


15 August 1936 


The Saturday Review 197 


£2,500,000 Credit 


** London, Brussels and Paris commercial repre- 
sentatives of the Soviet have been ordered to credit 
the first payment received by them for Russian 
goods sold in the respective countries to the Paris 
office of the Comintern. The credits must amount 
to £2,500,000. 

‘“* Three financial agents—Spuada, Tourkin and 
Friedmann—have been appointed delegates in 
Europe to superintend the operations. 

** Meanwhile, to gain time it has been decided 
to proceed immediately with the sale of important 
stocks of precious stones from Russia, which are 
being handled by a Paris jeweller. 

In the same way, three-quarters of the money 
obtained throughout Europe by the sale of plat- 


inum—exported from Russia—will be used for the 
purchase of war materials for Spain. 

‘* Fearing the consequences ot the slightest delay 
in helping the Red forces at Madrid, the Soviet has 
also ordered the immediate transfer by the State 
Banks of £350,000. To hide the real destination 
of this money—it is to be put at the disposal of 
the Spanish Communist Party for the Sovietisa- 
tion of Spain—it has been addressed direct to Sefior 
Azana, the President of Spain.” 

Daily Mail. 
** 
* 

Ethel Mannin regrets that Socialism has not a 
Lady Houston—Lady Houston returns the compli- 
ment and wishes Conservatism had an Ethel 
Mannin. 


Goosey, Goosey, Gander 


By Hamadryad 


When the Rt. Hon. Ramsay MacD., 

M.P., 

Was his own Foreign Minister 

He developed a sinister 

Habit 

Of scuttling round Europe like a rabbit, 

Hither and yon— 

To Paris—Rome—Washington— 

And other places, 

Including Canada’s great open spaces 

Where men are men, 

And noisy Reds are hurried away to the “ pen.”’ 

Nobody ever understood 

What good 

Ramsay thought he was doing 

By running round, billing and cooing 

With foreign politicians 

Harbouring doubtful ambitions 

In pursuance of which they naturally hoped to 
employ 

Our witless, wandering boy. 

Ramsay Mac. it 

Was who started the tourist racket, 

But it didn’t stop 

When, having proved an awful flop, 

His friends thought it best 

To make him come home and give himself a rest. 

Arthur Henderson 

Just loved hanging his suspenders on 

The Geneva hook 

When the League of Nations had some mischief 
to cook, 

And Simple Simon 

Wasted a deal of time on 

Peddling disarmament, 

Bending his sore steps 

To other governments’ doorsteps 

And getting the hard word wherever he went. 


But when it comes to skittering 
Round Europe, twittering 


A song of Peace 

Into the unresponsive ears 

Of his Continental peers 

Without surcease, 

They couldn’t hold a candle to Tony. 
Talk about a coney! 

Why the fellow’s been ubiquitous 
And the result of what he’s done 
As Public Busybody, No. 1, 
Nothing short of iniquitous. 


If it was only a matter of exceedin’ 
The limit of speed in 

His Continental excursions, 

And attempted conversions 

Of strong-minded dictators 

Who regard him as very small pertaters, 
And are quite proof 

Against oratory on the hoof, 

Eden, 

Wouldn’t be more of a bore 

Than those who have gone before. 

But one cannot help observing, 

And it’s rather unnerving, 

That when the lid 

Is blown off hell in Madrid, 

And the Red stew is really boiling, 
With every chance of embroiling 
Europe in a first class shimozzle 

With no one to direct the nozzle 

Of the collective hose 

On Spain’s fratricidal throes, 

Why, then, 

When affairs are really needin’ 

The ripe attention of Mr. Eden, 

He completely eludes our ken, 
Disappearing from view, 

Just like Ramsay used to do, 

And leaving the critical situation to tax 
The possibly superior brains of Lord Halifax. 
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Spanish Patriots shot down in cold blood by the Reds after the surrender 


of the Montana Barracks in Madrid 


HEN civil war broke out in .Spain the 
British Government had a magnificent 
opportunity to do a bit of good in the 

world—and failed, as only Mr. Baldwin’s nin- 
compoop Government would fail, to seize it. 


We should have approached the other great 
Powers with a proposal to intervene in Spain on 
behalf of civilisation, Christianity and the 
thousands of lives that were about to be, and since 
have been, or are yet to be, sacrificed. 


Having neither a Communist nor an authori- 
tarian complexion, our Government could have 
made such a plea without fear of its impartiality 
being questioned. 


Instead of acting, Mr. Baldwin and Mr. Eden, 
who has contracted Mr. Ramsay MacDonald’s 
peculiar habit of ‘‘ melting into the landscape ” 
whenever his presence in Whitehall is most 
urgently needed, sat tight and did nothing, leaving 
it to the French Government, which is heavily 
tarred with the Bolshevik brush, to propose non- 
intervention. 


M. Blum hastily proposed non-intervention be- 
cause he thought the Reds, if there was no 
intervention, would win. Also, if the yelpings of 
his newspaper, Le Populaire, mean anything, he 
intended to take a leaf out of the Russian book 
and combine a “ neutral ’’ French Government 
with an actively pro-Red French Communist 
Party. His Moscow allies apparently had the 
same idea, for the Soviet Government has likewise 
given choice assurances of non-intervention while 
Red money is being collected for Spain and Red 
munitions and volunteers are, according to reports, 
already on the seas. 


OuR PITIFUL EXAMPLE 


For a while it looked as if Italy and Germany 
would intervene, for the Spanish Reds have 
massacred both Italian and German citizens. They 


BOLSHEVIST 


A Lost 


By C.H. 


have decided not to do so, unless the French and 
Russians have recourse to trickery, as no doubt 
they will. Neither Italy nor Germany will, how- 


ever, follow our pitiful example in the past and 


allow the Soviet Government, or M. Blum’s Govern- 
ment, to pretend that they have no control over 
the Communist Party. MM. Blum probably has 
not—there we have still to see whether the dog 
wags the tail or the tail the dog—but he pretends 
to speak for France and will be held to account 
for what the French Communists do. 


WHY DID NOT OUR GOVERNMENT 
PROPOSE ALL-ROUND INTERVENTION 
IN THE FIRST PLACE? IT KNEW 
THAT A RED ANTI-CHRISTIAN DRIVE 
IN SPAIN WAS IMPENDING, WITH 
THE USUAL WHOLESALE MASSACRE 


Opportunity 
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AND 


OF PRIESTS AND NUNS AND DECENT 
PEOPLE WHO WERE DUE TO BE 
SLAUGHTERED FOR’ BEING CHRIS- 
TIANS AND IN NO SENSE FOR BEING 
POLITICAL PARTISANS? 


RED AFFILIATIONS 
It is true that Spanish Christianity lacks the 
tepid, go-as-you-please gentility of our own Estab- 
lished brand of Christianity. Nevertheless it IS 
Christianity of a sort and might seem to be worth 
saving as such. 


Reproduced from Low’s Cartoon in the “ Evening Standard” 


It might be said that the former Red affiliations 
of Mr. Ramsay Macdonald make it a bit hard for 
his colleagues to be actively anti-Red. After all, 
one must not let a pal—or is it just a colleague ?— 
down. But that is not the explanation. The ex- 
planation is that Mr. Baldwin and friends are a 
deal more afraid of authoritarianism than of 
Atheism. Authoritarianism strikes at their own 
jobs. Anti-Christ is an academic matter to poli- 
ticians who have philosophic doubts on every 
subject under the sun except the supreme desira- 
bility of keeping themselves in office. 

On the other hand, it is no good pretending that 
by doing nothing the National Government has out- 
raged the feelings of the British people, whose 
motto, as regards Spain, is “Fewer and better 
Spaniards,” and who assure themselves comfort- 
ably that when it comes to bloodshed in that 
peculiarly bloodthirsty country it is six of one and 
half a dozen of the other. 


WHAT OUR PEOPLE DO NOT REALISE IS 
THAT A RED SPAIN TO-MORROW MEANS A 
RED FRANCE THE DAY AFTER AND A RED 
BRITAIN IN A WEEK’S TIME. 


The Red war will not be ended because the Red 
armies are scattered in Spain or because M. Blum 
and his Reds are hurled from power in France. 
Only a strong dictatorship can destroy the Red 
menace in Spain, as it has destroyed it in Ger- 
many and in Italy. Only a strong dictatorship— 
it does not matter what label it is given—can 
destroy the Red menace in France. Only if those 
dictatorships materialise can we in Britain hope 
to keep our own Reds subject, as they are to-day, 
to the authority of the ballot box, and avoid being 
subjected in our turn either to a Red régime of 
spoilation and destruction or to some Continental 
brand of authoritarianism or, as is most probable, 
to AN ORGY OF CIVIL STRIFE WHOSE 
ONLY REDEEMING FEATURE WILL BE 
THE PROMPT EXTINCTION OF MR. 
BALDWIN AND HIS SHAMBLING 
TROUPE OF PERFORMING _ POLE- 
SQUATTERS. 
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The Church of the Bernardine Nuns at Gerona 
sacked by Communists who shot five 
nuns while they were at prayer. 


OW is the time when all those people who 
have been misguided enough to sympathise 
with Communist doctrines must decide once 

and for all whether they will adopt those teachings 
or renounce them altogether. 

When the Russian revolution broke out in 1917 
we were all horrified at the atrocities which it 
brought with it, and for many years—except for a 
few impossible ‘‘ unpatriots’’ such as Ramsay 
MacDonald, who afterwards disgraced the Office of 
Prime Minister—we refused to recognise the 
Government who had ordered these wholesale 
murders. But despite the warnings of those who 
knew what dangers and miseries it brings in its 
wake, Bolshevism established itself in Russia, 
bedding itself in like some foul blood-satiated 
monster, stretching its hideous tentacles out in all 
directions, trying to spread its foul pollen on every- 
thing within reach. 

Those tentacles reached as far as Italy, but the 
genius and courage of Mussolini frustrated its 
intentions and prevented its taking root or 
destroying the life of a great nation. It next tried 
to strangle Germany, but once more a man of 
unwavering courage came to the rescue and Hitler 
crushed it and saved Europe from annihilation. 


BISHOPS 


In Spain its grip is like that of a pestilent plague 
and the Red armies of Communism have gone mad 
with the lust of blood and torture and death. 
Every day the agonies endured by the Spanish 
people increase, every day the Red hordes taught 
by Bela Kun and his other satellites from the 
Kremlin, gorge themselves with blood and sink 
lower and lower in the scales of humanity and 
civilisation. 

HOW IS IT THAT OUR BISHOPS, WHO 
WAXED SO HYSTERICAL WHEN ABYSSINIAN 
WOMEN AND CHILDREN WERE KILLED BY 
STRAY ITALIAN SHELLS, ARE NOW SO SILENT? 


Have they no word to say about the Churches of 
God that are being burnt and desecrated in Spain ? 
About the Monks and Nuns subjected to the most 
horrible tortures? About the little children burnt 
alive? Why is it that our Government made so 
little protest when the British Ambassador was 
forced to fly for his life ? 


Are our Bishops and our Government alike in 
the power of Russia? Are they all ‘‘ Dancing to 
the tune of the Russian bear ’’? Afraid to make a 
protest because these horrors have been perpetrated 
by the Communists in the pay of Russia? 
Because the powerful hand of Stalin is behind the 
Government in Spain ? 


How much longer is England going to follow 
Russia’s orders? Can we possibly believe now 
that the Soviet pledge to keep neutral has any real 
foundation? Is it not a fact that though the 
Kremlin has accepted France’s plea for non-inter- 
vention they are all the time encouraging large 
subscriptions to be sent to the Spanish Reds? 
And although it was France who presented the 
Note appealing to the European Powers for strict 
neutrality, Monsieur Jouhaux, the leader of the 
Trade Unions, is urging the French Communists 
to support their brothers in arms across the border. 


Is there not something very sinister about these 
facts? 


Lady Houston has continually warned England 
of the Government’s weakness and supiness as 
regards Russia. She prophesied the rising in 
Spain, and the French political upheaval, and over 
and over again she has published the underhand 
work of the Soviet in England. And yet no 
notice is taken. Cannot the British public realise 
the horrors of Bolshevism? Are they all blind? 
Are their senses deafened by the booming of the 
Communist speeches which should never be 
allowed on these shores ? 


As sure as darkness follows light England will 
suffer as Russia has done, as Spain is now doing 
unless some step is taken by the people to uproot 
the poison in their midst. In Russia millions were 
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butchered in order that the Soviet might establish 
its power over that unhappy country, but poison 
is stimulated by development, and the horrors now 
being perpetrated in Spain surpass even those of 
Russia’s Red Terror, and become every day more 


Communist guards in Madrid hunting for Patriots. 


frightful, and will increase unless the Patriot 
armies are able to crush the pestilent Communist 
forces and raise their wounded, bleeding, shattered 
country from the depths to which it has fallen. 


And yet we find men like Lord Churchill writing 
to the Morning Post, urging that the attempt made 
to represent the struggle in Spain as a fight between 
Communism and Patriots is an entire misrepre- 
sentation. ‘‘ Is not this a situation? ’’ asks Lord 
Churchill blandly, ‘‘ Where a ‘ Red Scare’ has 
been allowed to obscure the true facts from the 
British public and to hide from many Englishmen 
where their true interests lie? ”’ 


What exactly does Lord Churchill mean by a 
‘* Red Scare’? and how far is it necessary to go 
before a ‘‘ scare ’’ becomes a very real terror? Is 
the butchering of Priests not enough? The 
torturing of women and children? The unspeak- 
able horrors which do not bear repeating but which 
have been vouched for by reliable witnesses ? 


THE IGNORANCE OF THE GENERAL 
PUBLIC ABOUT SPAIN AND THE 
DANGERS OF BOLSHEVISM TO 
CIVILISATION SURPASSES THE IGNOR- 
ANCE WHICH WAS SO CAREFULLY 
FOSTERED REGARDING THE TRUE 
FACTS BEHIND THE ITALO-ABYSSINIAN 
STRUGGLE WHEN OUR UBIQUITOUS 
MR. EDEN NEARLY DRAGGED US INTO 
A WAR WITH A NATION WHO HAS 
ALWAYS BEFRIENDED US AND STOOD 
BY US IN THE PAST. 


Every anti-Communist should take advantage of 
the Spanish terror and take a firm stand against 
Bolshevik influences which are spreading over the 
country. Every man who loves England, every 
woman who cherishes her home and her children 
should take up the fight against the evil, and per- 
nicious poison, these secret alien influences which 
are crippling our lives, permeating our Press, our 
radio and our cinemas. It may not be an easy 
fight, it may mean struggle and self-sacrifice and 
danger, but only through that fight can we restore 
England and drive away the lurking nightmare of 
revolution which now haunts our days and scares 
sleep from the hours of the night. 


Communist Guards searching citizens 
in the streets of Madrid, 
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HE day before Parliament 
rose, unsuspected and unan- 
nounced to British 

people by so much as a hint, it was 
stated that THE GOVERN- 
MENT HAD LENT TEN MILLIONS 
STERLING TO OUR GREATEST ENEMY, 
and the enemy to decency and the maintenance of 
civilisation throughout the world, Russia. 


The whole business reeks of graft and sheer dis- 
honesty on the part of those who engineered it. 
From an economic view nothing could defend it, 
for the Bolshevists have not only repudiated their 
national debts of Tsarist days, swindling Great 
Britain out of untold millions, but since then in 
other cases, such as the Lena gold fields, they have 
cheated our people again. 


Nor is this all. Despite agreements entered into 
they have a huge favourable trade balance 
estimated at some fifteen million pounds based on 
the fact that while they sell us everything they can, 
they buy as little as possible. An instance of the 
Baldwin Government’s prejudice in their favour 
is that they are allowed to stipulate that their pro- 
ducts must be carried in Russian vessels, whereas 
if we were to say that they would come in British 
ships or not at all the Bolshevists would be com- 
pelled to agree. The Baldwin Government winks 
at this outrageous discrimination against British 
shipping despite the parlous state of our sea trade. 


Economically we could thrive if Russia did not 
exist. All the timber and wheat we need could be 
supplied by Canada alone, and better timber and 
wheat at that. Lying behind it all is purely politi- 
cal influence which is utterly sinister and sub- 
versive and for this reason everything is carried 
through surreptitously and sub rosa. 


Sneaked through Parliament! What were the 
Conservative M.P.’s doing? It is not possible 
that the whole of them were entirely ignorant of 
what was in the wind. Where were they as the 
guardians of the Public Purse? Is the public 
memory so short as to forget that in 1924 a pro- 
posal by the Socialist Government, led by that pro- 
Russian politician, Ramsay MacDonald, proposed 
to guarantee a loan to the Bolshevist Government 
and was one of the main causes, if not the principal 
reason, why the MacDonald Government was 
thrown out? 


Yet in 1936 the alleged Conservative-led Govern- 
ment give a credit of ten millions to this devilish 
enemy on no justifiable economic grounds at all, 
and no security, and sneak it through when it is 
too late for the Conservative Party and the patriots 
in this country to raise any protest. Nothing more 
disgusting in the way of graft has ever been intro- 
duced into politics, and this action of Mr, 


THERE 


Baldwin’s is making his name stink everywhere— 
except in Communist circles. 


Consider it in another direction. The Spanish 
civil war has begun to show a definite cleavage 
between two sets of opinions, so utterly extreme 
as to be compelled sooner or later to lead to a 
world war. The one, represented by Germany and 
Italy, stands for patriotism, rendering unto Czsar 
what is Czsar’s and unto God what is God’s, self- 
sacrifice for the State, order and stability; the other 
stands for the destruction of civilisation, the over- 
throw of States, revolution, bloodshed, atrocities, 
massacres, the elimination of all family life, 
advocates promiscuousness and immorality and 
seeks to destroy Christianity at its root. 


SATANISM AND VILENESS 


There is right and wrong in the world to-day ; 
Christ on the one side and all that Christ stands 
for, on the other Satanism and vileness. Since 
the Bolshevists murdered the Tsar and his family 
in a cold-blooded crime which the world can never 
condone or forget, because of their beastliness they 
have endeavoured to corrupt the world to their way 
of thinking. To do so they have spent hundreds 
of millions of pounds and do so still. Their bloody 
hand is evident everywhere, and particularly in 
those parts of the British Empire they seek to 
overthrow, notoriously India and Egypt. They 
have subverted states which after a period of agony 
have learnt their lesson and have thrown them out, 
refusing to have anything to do with their vileness. 
Germany and Italy have passed through the fire; 
Spain is passing, and France is being drawn into 
the vortex. 


On which side stands Britain to-day? If and 
when a crisis arose and if the people of this country 
could give a calm decision there would be no 
question as to the reply. The Reds would be sent 
flying. The peril arises from the fact that it is not 
done openly. The enemy work surreptitiously, 
undermining, first one Trade Union and then 
another, until they get all the public services and 
supplies in their hands, as they are arranging to- 
day and have been for a considerable period. We 
see how the mildest of them, the Socialists in 
Parliament, have dared to announce that they will 
oppose all the re-armament proposals forced upon 
a reluctant so-called Conservative Prime Minister. 


Although the great majority of this country 
would rejoice to see our Air Force, our Navy, and 
our Army, pre-eminent in the world, such is plainly 
not Mr. Baldwin’s policy. The facts stare us in 
the face. He does not intend to re-arm this 
country and his followers meekly acquiesce. 
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ALLIANCE 
ITH RUSSIA? 


EDEN 


Mr. Baldwin’s policy and that of his Foreign 
Minister, Mr. Anthony Eden, is to draw us into 
the net in company with France and Russia, and 
the minor Powers in that galaxy. Litvinoff had 
the astute plan in his mind when he supported the 
ridiculous policy of Sanctions against Italy. It 
was the price we had to pay and our dangerous 
Mr. Eden had not the wit to see through it ; though 
as his leanings have been proved to be definitely to 
the Left, perhaps he was a willing dupe of 
Litvinoff. 


SINISTER INTIMACY 


SAYS LADY HOUSTON: “IN YEARS PAST ! 
HAVE CRIED FROM THE HOUSETOPS THAT 
ENGLAND WAS BEING GOVERNED BY THE 
BOLSHEVISTS.” AGAIN AND AGAIN SHE HAS 
DECLARED THAT THE “UNNATURAL AND 
SINISTER CLOSE INTIMACY” BETWEEN MR. 
EDEN AND THE JEW LITVINOFF WAS BOUND 
TO BE AT THE EXPENSE OF ENGLAND. 


This is so true and if Lady Houston has preached 
mainly to deaf ears, it is because there exists an 
unwillingness to recognise that Mr, Baldwin and 


LITVINOFF 


his conceited Foreign Secretary, have played the 
Bolshevist game. Had it been a Socialist Govern- 
ment they would have been up in arms at once, 
but as Mr. Baldwin calls himself Conservative, like 
his Mr. Eden, the masses are unfortunately lacking 
in the discrimination to see through the sham. 
But the truth emerges in this loan of ten millions 
of the taxpayers’ money given to Russia to assist 
her in overthrowing Spain, France, and ultimately 
ourselves. Lady Houston has been right 


throughout. 


Europe is rapidly dividing into two camps. In 
the one is Germany and Italy who are predominant 
as military powers. In the other, the main pro- 
tagonists are France and Russia. The Baldwin 
Government is aligning itself to the latter. Such 
is the drift of foreign affairs of which the loan to 
Russia is one aspect. The trend, therefore, is that 
Mr. Baldwin’s Government is tacking already for 
a Bolshevist alliance in which we are to be 
inveigled unwittingly until it is a fait accompli, 
and we are to take the side of the Anti-Christ and 
oppose the two great nations who have turned to 
the right. It is high time that the British nation 
awoke to the realities of the danger of Mr. 
Baldwin’s Bolshevist manceuvres. 
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Sea Power 
Spanish 


By PERISCOPE | 


Only the ‘Almirante Cervera’’ was ready for sea, but even she 
was short-handed, 


T first sight it would appear that a civil war 
in a country like Spain would be a purely 
internal affair and would have little effect 

even upon the sea forces of Spain itself. But 
events in Spain have become the concern of almost 
every navy in the world. Even the United States, 
divorced from Europe in fact as well as in theory 
since 1929, has sent warships to the Spanish coasts. 

In the first place the warships of all manner of 
countries gathered simply for the protection and 
evacuation of their own nationals. In this the 
British Navy, as ever, was first on the scene and 
most efficient in carrying out its duties. So soon 
as there was a hint of trouble in Spain, ships on 
their way home to England were retained at Gib- 
raltar. Once again the Navy, in sharp contrast to 
politicians and their so-called policies, acted upon 
the Boy Scouts’ motto, ‘‘ Be Prepared.”’ 

And this action was more than _ justified. 
Within a few days British warships were busy 
evacuating, not only British subjects, but all 
manner of foreigners who turned to the British 
Navy in their hour of need. Here again was strik- 
ing testimony of the truth that a strong and 
ubiquitous British Navy is synonymous with peace 
and safety in all eventualities. 


Last Minute Rush 


The evacuation of British and foreign nationals 
by British warships was by no means an easy job. 
In times of trouble such as that now sweeping 
Spain, people have a way of avoiding evacuation 
until the last possible minute. Arrangements for 
evacuation are made, but refugees are not forth- 
coming in the first place. The harassed naval 
officer, who may be in possession of news which he 
is not at liberty to divulge, can only try gentle per- 
suasion. He has no power to order British sub- 
jects on board his vessel for their own safety. He 
can only sympathise with their desire to remain 
with their homes and their business interests until 
the last possible moment, but he must make it clear 
to these people that their action in remaining may 
make his task an impossible one when the “‘ last 
possible moment ’’ comes suddenly upon them. 

So things go on, possibly for days, possibly for 


weeks. And then the emergency breaks. Imme- 
diately the unfortunate British naval officer is 
swamped by demands for passages to safety. 
These demands do not all come from Englishmen 
and women who have stayed as long as they could. 
It is a fact which pays high compliment to the 
efficiency of the British Navy and the British Con- 
sular Service that, so soon as danger is stark and 
menacing, all manner of people who have not 
before claimed British Citizenship come forward 
and demand to be saved because they are British 
subjects. 

Then it devolves upon the unfortunate naval 
officer, knowing that he cannot, in his tiny de- 
stroyer, evacuate an entire township, to decide what 


_is to be done and who are to be taken. Let it be 


remembered that being a British subject may mean 
almost any colour or nationality under the sun. 
Cypriots, Maltese, Levantine Jews, Chinese mer- 
chants, Gibraltarians, men black, brown, yellow 
and white—they all make haste to claim British 
nationality in emergency—BECAUSE THEY 
KNOW THAT THE BRITISH NAVY HAS 
NEVER LET A BRITISH SUBJECT DOWN. 


Stamping Out Disease 


For weeks the Royal Navy has been working 
quietly and unobtrusively, and now there are few 
British subjects left in Spain. But still they must 
keep watch, for a very delicate international situa- 
tion has developed. This was only to be expected 
when the Spanish struggle became one between 
Communism and_ anti-Communism—call _ it 
Fascism, militarism, monarchism or what you will. 
Civil war in Spain became the struggle for ‘‘world 
revolution’? against those Powers who have had 
the courage and strength to stamp out the disease. 

France, dominated by a Socialist government, 
gave further proof of being the puppet of Moscow. 
Support of Reds anywhere and everywhere may 
well have been implicit in the Franco-Soviet pact. 
Anyway, Red Madrid appealed swiftly to Red 
Paris and Red Moscow. In Moscow millions of 
roubles were subscribed for the support of the 
Spanish Reds. In Paris arrangements were hur- 
ried forward for the supply of arms to the Red 
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Militia—the organisation which is arming 
women and children and driving them to 
murder. 

Then France, to put it bluntly, got 
the wind up. She was desperately 
afraid of Germany and Italy, the two 
strong anti-Communist States, and realised 
that they would certainly not countenance French 
aid being given to the Reds. From the panic 
emerged a high-flown note appealing for non-inter- 
ference. ‘To this Moscow subscribed. But Moscow 
continues to further the cause of Red Madrid by 
underground means, and I have spoken recently to 
men who have been bombed from the air by 
BOMBS BEARING THE FRENCH TRADE 
MARK. 

Thus the international armada which is now 
gathered about the coasts of Spain is not there for 
the protection of nationals. It is there to keep the 
ring, and most of it, while trying to abide by law 
in the face of anarchy, is desperately anxious that 
the Right should triumph and cast Communism 
out of Spain.. Even the French ships desire this. 
Have they not seen what Communism means once 
it gets into a navy? They have not forgotten the 
death of the German Navy, the quick decay of the 
Imperial Russian Navy. And they have present- 
day examples in the Spanish ships still loyal to the 
Red government of Madrid. These ships are 
manned by a rabble, commanded by a sailors’ 
Soviet which has usurped command by murdering 
its officers ! 

And all this places the British naval officer in 
an even more difficult position. He is employed 
by a Government which has not the strength or 
courage to be anti-Communistic. He is, in fact, 
worried by the fear that England, too, is the puppet 
of Moscow. He is left to try to do his job effi- 
ciently with a bandage over his eyes and his hands 
tied behind his back. That he does it so well 
makes one marvel that our race can breed such men 
and at the same time breed those who fiddle with 
fire in Whitehall. 


Communism in the Fleet 


Owing to the Communism in the fleet-—a Com- 
munism which has been sedulously fostered for 
some time by Madrid—General Franco has not got 
command of the sea. Fortunately, the journey 
across the Straits is short and he has virtual com- 
mand of the air. But he needs command of the 
sea also in order to move large numbers of troops 
and heavy supplies. In the end he will un- 


The burning quayside at Algerciras with the buildings still alight 


an hour after bombardment. 


doubtedly attain it. All the government ships are 
undisciplined, and they are short of supplies. 
Moreover, the battleship Jaime I and at least one 
destroyer has suffered considerable damage. 
Apart from proving a danger to the passage of the 
Straits by troops, the Spanish Government war- 
ships can do little beyond the sporadic bombard- 
ment of forts and open towns. Against open 
towns bombardment will do considerable damage, 
but the naval gun has been proved over and over 
again to be an ineffectual weapon against forts and 
shore batteries—provided, of course, that the shore 
batteries are properly sited and protected. On the 
other hand, as we learnt at the Dardanelles, guns 
from the shore can prove very unpleasant to ships. 


Ships Paid Off 


Added to this is one fact of first-rate importance. 
That is that Ferrol, the premier naval dockyard 
and arsenal of Spain, is in the hands of the Right. 
Here were lying a number of warships when war 
broke out, but nearly all of them were paid off for 
lack of crews. Only one ship was nearly ready 
for sea. That was the cruiser Almirante Cervera. 
Even she was short-handed, and had to go round 
to Vigo to complete the full complement before 
taking an active part in hostilities. Recently she 
has been operating off the north coast, bombarding 
Gijon and other Red strongholds. It was obvious 
at once that this ship—a sister ship, though newer, 
to the Libertad and mounting eight 6-inch guns— 
was waiting to be joined by other ships before 
being used for the true purpose of warships—gain- 
ing command of the sea. 

And a few days ago it became known that other 
ships at Ferrol were being made ready for sea and 
commissioned by crews loyal to the Right. Among 


’ these are the battleship Espafia, sister ship to the 


Jaime I, and the cruiser Baleares. The latter is a 
brand new.vessel of great speed and power, armed 
with eight 8-inch guns. 

It is fairly certain that, so soon as the fleet of 
the Right is ready for sea, it will be concentrated 
and steam south to contest command of the Straits 
with the Government warships. That will probably 
be the final turning point of the civil war. 
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The Poison Pacifism 


By Robert Machray 


T was inevitable that if the civil war in Spain 
did not terminate speedily the French Govern- 
ment would find itself in an extremely difficult 

position. Under the name of the “ Popular 
Front,’’ a combination of Left-wing Radicals, 
Socialists and Communists, the Government has a 
strong numerical majority in the Chamber of 
Deputies. But even before the Spanish war began 
signs were manifest of its inherent instability 
owing to the demands made by its Socialists, par- 
ticularly its Communists, who are out-and-out 
Reds, drawing through Paris their inspiration, 
technique and, of course, their funds from the 
blood-stained gang in the Kremlin. The increas- 
ing number of Bolshevists in France is one of the 


heavy penalties she pays for her treaty with Soviet 
Russia. 


When the war started the French Government 
was undecided respecting its attitude. Naturally 
its fiery Communists urged it to come out strongly 
in support of their Spanish friends, and M. Blum, 
the French Premier, wobbled at first, but after a 
short time realised that however much he sympa- 
thised with the existing Spanish Government, it 
would be nothing short of fatal to France to give 
in to the clamour of those people and go to the 
assistance of Madrid. He saw that the risk was 
far too great. For whatever help France could 
count on from the Soviet was sure to be utterly 
inadequate if Germany and Italy were on the other 
side, as they were certain to be. 


NEUTRALITY 


French direct intervention, therefore, was quite 
out of the question, and indirect intervention Blum 
came to see was equally barred, though his 
Socialists and Communists were vociferously eager 
for it, and asserted that Italy and Germany were 
already doing that very thing. Presently the 
French Government announced a policy of 
neutrality, and sought at the same time to bring 
the other interested Governments to follow the 
same line. Our own Government jumped at it, 
and the rest more circumspectly adopted it either 
outright or “‘in principle,’’ a diplomatic phrase 
of various interpretation. The war is now in its 
fifth week, and looks like lasting a long time, 
though both the Spanish Government and the in- 
surgent Provisional Government assert that the 
final victory is well within sight. 


Both can’t win, but if it should appear that 
General Franco and the ‘‘ Whites ” are likely to 
do so, it may be very hard for the French Govern- 
ment to hold their own Reds in check. On Sunday 
the French Communist Party issued a statement, 
in open defiance of the very Government they had 
substantially aided to office, calling for the taking 
of immediate measures to ensure victory for the 
Spanish Reds. It is quite on the cards that a 
sufficient number of Socialists may join the Com- 
munists to defeat the Blum Government, and 


throw France into the utmost confusion. And, un- 
fortunately, France is confused enough politically 
already. 

Of the disorder from which France is suffering, 
nothing could be more significant than the pacifist 
and unpatriotic stand taken by the National Con- 
gress of School Teachers held in Lille last week. 
The congress represented a large majority of the 
150,000 school teachers of France and French 
Africa, and many of the delegates advocated a 
policy of unrestricted pacifism, even to the length 
of non-resistance to an attack on France by another 
country. In the end the congress passed a resolu- 
tion that everything that could possibly be done 
should be done to spread pacifism throughout 
France and her territories, and that the ‘ bellicose 
spirit ’’ must be discouraged at all costs. 


STRIKE WEAPON 


Not content with this, the congress also agreed 
that the weapon of the general strike must be used 
in the event of mobilisation being decreed. In the 
course of the discussion about this matter several 
delegates urged that a general strike would be un- 
necessary if three millions out of the four millions 
of French trade unionists refused to put on their 
uniforms when called up for service. Those 
teachers were determined to prevent a war, even in 
the national defence, and yet those are the men 
who are preparing the minds of the children of 
France! 

The shockingly unpatriotic and defeatist attitude 
of this precious congress did not, however, pass 
unnoticed in the French Parliament. The Senate, 
the Upper House, voted unanimously for an 
amendment to an Education Bill sent up from 
the Chamber that it was the paramount duty 
of every citizen to contribute to the defence of the 
nation. This amendment was the cause of a heated 
debate in the Lower House. One deputy of the 
Right stoutly declared that the teachers were 
poisoning the minds of children, and was jeered at. 
Replying, the Minister of Education stated that 
the Government would not allow teaching in the 
schools that was prejudicial to the national defence. 
But how is it going to stop it? 

Unhappily, we have far too much of the same 
kind of teaching—and not only in our schools. 
We have far too many: people prominent in Church 
and State teaching the same poisonous sort of 
thing. Among the unthinking, the callous, and 
the uninformed the poison of pacifism is easily 
spread, especially if pacifism is approved by men 
of position. The young are easily influenced by 
their actual teachers and instructors, who have a 
great responsibility. Yet as Europe is constituted 
to-day nothing is more certain than that pacifism 
is a hopeless creed, a deadly and destructive 
gospel, far more likely to bring war than peace 
upon the world. In a true sense pacifism is the 
seed-bed of Bolshevism, with its everlasting threat 
to everything we hold dear. 
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Last “Bull 


By Napier D. Paul 


HAVE just come from the Spanish island of 
Majorca, happily at present in the hands of 
the Patriot forces. There free speech was 

forbidden and only one question was asked of the 
civilian, upon which his liberty and frequently his 
life depended, ‘‘ Are you a Fascist or a Com- 
munist ?’’ Now I feel astonishment in ex- 
periencing what is supposed to be our great 
strength—our freedom of speech. I was staggered 
to hear sensible and law-abiding citizens and 
acquaintances of mine, who should certainly know 
better, openly hailing Communism as the solu- 
tion to modern civilisation and world peace, and 
even advocating it for Spain. 


Doubtless their interest and enthusiasm has been 
fostered by a cursory tourist vision of that country. 
Had this section of the intelligentsia personally 
witnessed the disastrously destructive forces at 
work, before blabbing at their cocktail parties, this 
present-time vogue for being Red-minded would 
evaporate into thin air. 


I have lived on a Spanish Island for nearly two 
years, and had personal proof that what is called 
the Communist Party in that country is not 
remotely concerned with the welfare of the worker, 
let alone of Spain. It is the mad, blind bloodlust 
of a large bulk of ignorant and perverted hooligans, 
who have never experienced the agonies of a great 
war, but who, ridiculous and incredible as this may 
seem, have outgrown the national ‘‘ sport ’’ of bull 
and horse torturing, and are sublimating their 
naturally sadistic and vicious propensities along 
the Communist channel, 


A Plausible Excuse 


What a plausible excuse Communism has given 
them for pandering to that base side of theirs, and 
how clever of U.S.S.R. to seize upon that very 
thing for proselytising them. For years previous 
to the present catastrophe, she has relentlessly 
employed her agents to undermine the country, as 
ants will devour a house from within the walls. 
The Spaniard is naturally indolent, and Com- 
munism with all its terrible autocracy and shackles 
would be the last choice of such a nation. Little 
does the present-day Communist in Spain realise 
the consequences and full meaning of the word, 
just as the first Reds of Russia little grasped to 
what bondage they would be led. The moment 
sufficeth, the excuse for blood, coupled with the 
propagandists’ rosy picture of a reconstructed 
Spain, in which money and food would be enjoyed 
by all. If the Spaniard knew at what cost such 
conditions are reached, and the extent of mass 
sweated labour, he would prefer the monarchy. I 
know the Spanish character sufficiently well to state 
that no Spaniard could be a sincere Communist. 


One man realised the situation before the 


revolution commenced and prepared. He was Juan 
March, who is described as a contrabandist and 
common law-breaker. He, a patriot, has utilised the 
whole of his immense gains in financing 
the patriots of his native island. He provided the 
military forces in Majorca with arms, ammunition 
and money with which to resist the Red menace 
from Barcelona. He has been the power behind 
Franco, too, and if Spain ever emerges from this 
blood orgy to return to civilisation, it will have 
been largely due to him. 


But it is literally Juan March up against the Red 
support of the world, and it is doubtful whether he 
can hold out. The little island is fighting with its 
back to the wall, its people realise that it is no 
longer a question of ‘‘ Left ’’ or ‘‘ Right ’’ Parties, 
but a fight to the death, for the preservation of 
civilisation, and Spain as a country, and not a 
Soviet factory. 

No sane person living in Spain to-day could be 
anything but violently Patriot. The secret pro- 
paganda for Communism has long been the excuse 
for an appalling situation throughout Spain and 
Majorca, in which acts of violence, robberies, the 
exploiting of foreigners have gone unchecked and 
unpunished. Personal vendettas have been repaid 
in a senseless and criminal manner, and crimes 
with absolutely no reason have been perpetrated by 
depraved hooligans, fired with propaganda. 


Basest Treachery 


The tragic case of Mrs, Diana Avial is one of 
many similar ones, in which the basest treachery is 
proof enough that what Spain calls Communism is 
a disease and a perversion. 


Months before the revolution, an Englishwoman 
whom I personally know was robbed of her entire 
fortune of thousands of pounds, in which a group 
of Mallorquins were involved. She sought redress 
in vain, because the authorities were too afraid to 
do anything about it, as the men were well pro- 
tected by Red agents. We, too, have been per- 
sonally robbed of fifty pounds in a Palma café, and 
the police and other officials were powerless to act. 
We have been threatened with death and physical 
violence for protesting against the exploiting of a 
certain tradesman who openly admitted he was a 
Communist. Little children were enticed to pelt 
with stones anybody who appeared to have a little 
money, in fact it was a heaven sent relief when the 
Patriots seized power during their brief chance 
following the Government’s defeat on July 19th. 
That at least marked the end of an era of senseless 
chaos on Majorca. 


Tragic Spain to-day is acting her last bull fight, 
but Spain is the bull and the picadors are Com- 
munist agents. That poor savage hopeless animal 
will never emerge from the arena of Europe alive, 
for he will be slain by the matador . . . Moscow. 
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Mr. Winston Churchill 


EADERS of the Saturday Review usually 
find themselves in full sympathy with the 
strong Tory views which Mr. Collin 

Brooks expresses week by week in the Sunday 
Dispatch. Of all the group of writers who share 
the political outlook of Lord Rothermere, he is 
the most forthright in his Imperial patriotism. 


It was something of a shock, therefore, to find 
last Sunday that Mr. Collin Brooks was denounc- 
ing Mr. Baldwin for the exclusion of Mr. Winston 
Churchill from the present Government. 


A year ago such support of Mr. Churchill would 
have been understandable, for he was then engaged 
in a strong fight for the salvation of India and for 
the rearming of Britain. 


BUT—AS HAS TOO OFTEN HAPPENED 
BEFORE—MR. CHURCHILL HAS HAD A 
FALL FROM GRACE. 


He has accepted the leadership of a nebulous 
body which advocates an International Force, that 
impractical and dangerous addendum to the 
League of Nations, and he is rumoured to be about 
to join the Executive Committee of the League of 
Nations Union itself. 


The rumour may not be true. I hope for the 
credit of Mr. Churchill it is not. Mr. Brooks may 
have some private information about this which 
Mr. Churchill keeps from the world at large, for 
he has refused to deny the rumour publicly. 


W 
WINST 


By... 
HISTORICUS”’ 


‘What we do know is that Mr. Churchill has 
more than once given his support to the conception 
of some kind of reformed League. 

Can a man of his experience and practical 
commonsense really believe that any League could 
be other than futile at the best and disastrous to 
Britain at the worst ? 

Why should Britain attach herself to a gang of 
impotent diplomats easily swayed by wily old foxes 
like Litvinoff ? Why should she join some new 
association of nations that will make every petty 
quarrel between two minor States an international 
concern leading to world war ? 


BRITAIN FIRST 

Britain has room to-day, if she is to survive, for 
only one kind of statesman, the kind which puts 
Britain first. 

The two dominating countries to-day are Ger- 
many and Italy. Both are well armed and well 
disciplined. Germany walked out of the League 
with contempt. Italy has exposed the utter futility 
of the League by treating it with an even greater 
contempt. 

BUT MR. CHURCHILL’S NEW UNPATRIOTIC 
FRIENDS WOULD TIE BRITAIN TO THE 
CHARIOT WHEELS OF GENEVA. THEY WOULD 
BUTCHER BRITISH INTERESTS TO MAKE A 
MOSCOW HOLIDAY, AS THOSE INTERESTS 
WERE BUTCHERED BY THE EGREGRIOUS EDEN 
WHEN LITVINOFF DUPED HIM INTO LEADING 
THE SANCTIONIST PACK — A PACK THAT 
YELPED LOUDLY ENOUGH WHEN THE THONG 
OF THEIR RUSSIAN WHIPPER-IN CRACKED 
BUT WHICH HAD TO TURN TAIL INCONTIN- 
ENTLY AT THE FIRST SIGN OF DANGER. 

The idea of any League of Nations linked to the 
wholly fatuous ideal of disarmament—disarmament 
in a world that contains Germany, Italy and Japan, 
who are determined to rely on their own strength 
and to ignore such amorphous Leagues. 

How can Mr. Churchill reconcile his plea for a 
strong Britain while he coquettes with these disarm- 
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ing fanatics? How can Mr. Collin Brooks, who 
was a pioneer in the campaign for rearmament, 
reconcile his own clear view of Britain’s needs and 
dangers with a support of Mr. Churchill for 
Cabinet Office ? 


Can it be that a condition of Mr. Churchill's 
return to office is that he shall publicly show his 
adhesion to the Baldwin-Eden creed of Geneva first 
and Britain nowhere? After consistently attack- 
ing Mr. Baldwin over the betrayal of India, Mr. 
Churchill, just before the election, stood on a 
public platform with the Premier and paid him 
some sickening compliments. Is his new infatua- 
tion for Leagues of Nations and International 
Forces another way of making his political peace 
with the man who so recently earned his righteous 
vituperation ? 

It is all very mysterious. 


If Mr. Churchill, whose recent advocacy of action 
and progress in rearming instead of the present 
dilatory pretence has been magnificent, will pub- 
licly disavow the intentions which have been 
credited to him, if he will refuse to permit any new 
Moscow-inspired plans for rehabilitating the de- 
graded League of Nations that has already brought 
Britain’s prestige to the dust—then we shall all be 
able to share the enthusiasm for him which Mr. 
Collin Brooks displays. 


Until that public disavowal is made, | would 
advise Mr. Brooks to temper his transports. 


AMATEUR BOLSHEVISTS 

Lady Houston has frequently reprinted, with 
approval, the sledge-hammer prose with which 
Collin Brooks has assailed the League and all its 
infamous harm to Britain, and the no less forceful 
prose which he has used to belabour the Baldwin- 
MacDonald gang of amateur Bolshevists calling 
themselves a National Government. But a 
publicist is known by the company he keeps: 
unless Mr. Winston Churchill is ready to rid him- 
self of the taint of heresy which now clings to him 


Our only Hope—The men in khaki who will not 
tie Britain to the chariot wheels of Geneva. 


and to disavow any flirtation with the League of 
Nations Union, Mr. Brooks’ enthusiasm for him 
will be regarded either as a blunting of mental 
acuteness or a weakening of fibre. 


To have Winston to the Left of us in the present 
fight against the political degeneracy that is rapidly 
leading Britain to an international conflict with her 
old friends would be a great loss. But to have 
Winston apparently leading the van of the patriots 
who crave for speedy rearmament while all the 
time striving to restore the League idea to respecta- 
bility would be a tragedy. 

Right-wing Conservatives to-day must say 
boldly that he who is not with us is against us. 
Let Mr. Churchill say outright on which side he 
proposes to fight. He cannot fight on both. 
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The Olympic Scandal 


By David Learmonth 


T must have been before the polo season of last 
year that numbers of sporting journalists 
assembled at Hurlingham and listened to the 

efforts that were to be made to popularise polo. 

I remember speeches by Major Astor and other 
dignitaries, by ‘‘ Sabretache ’’ of the Tatler, who 
likened the game to football for the benefit of repre- 
sentatives of publications appealing to wider tastes ; 
but much more clearly do I recollect a conversation 
with Colonel Gannon, in which he mentioned that 
he had just returned from a visit to Germany in 
connection with the polo matches at the forth- 
coming Olympic games. 

This means that the Hurlingham Committee had 
about eighteen months in which to arrange for a 
suitable team to play for us, and those of us who 
are keen that our prestige in equine matters should 
be upheld abroad had every reason to hope that 
such ample time would allow those responsible to 
send a representative team. 


Ignominious Defeat 


Instead of which, what has happened? After a 
lot of shilly-shallying and uncertainty a team was 
sent out consisting of one international player, 
Captain Guiness ; Captain Fowler, who was not in- 
cluded among the reserves of our international 
team but who is, nevertheless, the next best No. 1 
after Mr. Hughes; and two players who, though 
admirable fellows and keen sportsmen, are very far 
removed from international class and not very 
likely ever to attain it. 

The result was a defeat by Argentina so crushing 
as to be ignominious, by eleven goals to none. 

Surely it is of the greatest importance to keep 
up our high reputation for proficiency in sport 
abroad? If we do not, foreigners jump to the con- 
clusion that, we are becoming degenerate and un- 
able any longer to hold our great place in world 
affairs. British players and athletes who compete 
in international events are ambassadors with a 
special mission to demonstrate that we can still pro- 
duce as fit and active men with as keen eyes as ever 
we did and that, so far from being effete, we can 
hold our own with any nation in the world. 

But apart from this I cannot imagine anything 
more calculated to undo the efforts which have been 
made to popularise polo in England, particularly 
the International matches against America. Only 
by great efforts and an unexpectedly exciting first 
game were some twelve thousand spectators 
attracted to the second match at Hurlingham, just 
half the number which witnessed the final between 
England and the Argentine in Berlin. Now a 
great deal of ground must necessarily have been 
lost; for, whatever they may have thought of our 
chances of beating America, the public did at least 
think that a match between these teams would be 
a contest between the two best sides in the world. 
Now those who do not follow the fortunes of the 


game minutely will think differently and regard the 
greatest match it would be possible for them to see 
not as one between England and America, but as 
one between America and the Argentine. 

It is indeed lucky for us from the financial point 
of view that the next series of matches will be 
played on the other side of the Atlantic, though it 
seems likely that, in even that country, a match 
between America and Argentina would still draw 
a bigger crowd. 


There was no reason for us to send a team and it 
would have been far better for us not to have done 
so if we could not take the matter seriously. It is 
not a compliment to Germany to send a combina- 
tion which in no way represents us. In fact, to 
send one in so casual a manner savours of an insult. 

We are also told that the Argentine team were 
beautifully mounted, arrived in Germany some 
time before the tournament, and practised assidu- 
ously. There does not seem to have been any 
assiduous practice on the part of our team, who 
appear to have been mounted on whatever ponies 
the individuals possessed or could borrow 
privately. 


Good Teams Discouraged 


I realise that it would have been asking a lot to 
expect owners of first-class ponies to lend them for 
a second series of international matches in the same 
season ; but I feel sure that more strenuous efforts 
could have been made to solve this problem. I feel 
equally sure that if the question of the team 
had been considered earlier it would have been 
possible to obtain the services of better players. 

The truth is that we have entirely wrong ideas 
about the game of polo, starting with the pro- 
vincial clubs and working up to the top. There 
is too much tendency to take a short-sighted view. 

Local clubs discourage visits from really high 
goal teams and even rule them out altogether, fear- 
ful lest if they allow the public to see good polo 
they will never again be content with bad. What, 
of course, the executives should aim at, is to pro- 
vide good polo every year. 

Then these clubs are prone to put quantity before 
quality and to think that if a mass of indifferent 
teams enter for their tournaments this spells 
success. I admit that there must be events for 
moderate players, who pay their subscriptions and 
are entitled to their fun, but to rule out really 
strong teams is bad for everyone concerned and 
particularly for promising players who never get a 
chance to gain experience of first-class polo. 

The height of imbecility in this connection has 
been reached in the Harrogate Tournament which 
is at present in progress, where a team from 
Montevideo includes a woman. Polo is essentially 
not a game in which men and women can be mixed. 
To do so reduces the game to a farce. 
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Eventide 


By Dan Russell 


HE honey-coloured evening light was almost 
gone. Only the very edge of the sun now 
showed above the ridge of the hill. The 

western sky was aflame with colour and the few, 
thin clouds were turned to flame by the last rays of 
the setting sun. Inside the wood the friendly dusk 
was already creeping between the trees, but in the 
open there was still light enough for the pipistrelle 
bats to harry the insects. 

To a man moving about the fields and woods the 
countryside would have seemed as quiet as a church 
but to the watcher who crouched in the ditch came 
tiny sounds which told that the teeming life of the 
wild was not at rest. Faint, shrill squeaks came to 
him from the air where the bats were dancing, 
sounds so high in pitch that they died as soon as 
they were uttered. Rustlings and scrapings told 
of the activities of the mice and voles. 

The light was growing dim and uncertain and the 
shadows were black and impenetrable. Something 
grunted in the woods, something which moved 
without care over the dead leaves. A humped, 
rounded form appeared from the shadows of 
the boundary hedge. Slowly it moved forward into 
the open field. It was a hedgehog and behind it 
the watcher could see three smaller figures. The 
mother grunted continually as if angry with her 
children. The procession halted. The hedgehog 
had found a stag-beetle. The grinding of her teeth 


on its brittle armour could be heard plainly. The - 


youngsters closed in and scuffled for the tasty tit- 
bit. They ambled on and were lost in the gloom. 


Love Song 

Suddenly, a terrible scream rang through the 
air, a scream which chilled the blood and made the 
watcher shudder. Again and again that horrid 
screech rang out as though some creature was 
being subjected to terrible torture. It had in it 
some weird, unearthly quality that suggested 
untold horrors. There are many sounds to be 
heard in the country at night which will cause the 
spine to prickle; the screech of a mating vixen, the 
pitiful screaming of a trapped hare, but none 
of these are so eerie as the song of a love-sick 
badger. For full three minutes the badger 
screamed his fiendish love song to the world, then 
once again, all was quiet. 


Five minutes later, a stem of grass rustled as a 
stealthy foot crushed it. From the deepest shadow 
of the hedge a white, striped face peered short- 
sightedly into the field. Then grumbling to him- 
self Brock came through to the ditch. He could be 
seen as a dim, clumsy shape as he lumbered down 
the ditch. 


He halted and grunted softly. His long snout 
came up and searched the hedge bank. Without 
hesitation he began to dig. The badger was raid- 
ing a wasp’s nest. 


Rapidly approaching twilight casts the spell of peace 
for the tired workers, but the birds and beasts rest not. 


Unheedful of the angry insects which buzzed 
around him Brock dug steadily down until he 
reached the nest. He tore it out with one sweep of 
his paw and devoured the fat grubs which were 
inside. The infuriated wasps attacked him every- 
where but his long hair and thick skin rendered 
him immune from their attacks. 

He finished his meal and cleansed his paws from 
the sticky bits of comb. Grunting to himself he 
ambled off down the ditch and a few minutes later 
the watcher heard his harsh voice raised in a call 
for a mate. 

A rabbit hopped gingerly in the short grass near 
the ditch. Every few seconds he raised his head and 
looked suspiciously around, for the rabbits have 
many foes. He ate the sweet grass and sipped the 
cool dew. Nearer he hopped to the end of the ditch 
until he was within three yards of the man who 
crouched so still. 

The currents of air changed and the rabbit got 
the strong man-scent. He sat up. For a moment 
he did not see the man in the shadow. When he 
did he turned and sped away like an arrow from a 
bow. 

Hardly had the rabbit disappeared into the dusk 
when the man heard a soft thud. Then.came the 
sounds of struggle and an awful choking sound 
and the man knew that the rabbit had bolted 
Straight into one of the keeper’s snares. The 
choking sounds grew fainter as the animal grew 
weaker. 

The last of the light had gone. The watcher rose 
from his cramped position. The cloak of night 
was upon the countryside. But unseen and 
stealthy the furtive creatures crept on their 
appointed ways under the velvet sky. 
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We invite our readers 
to write to us express- 
ing their views on 
matters of current 
3: interest :: 


Bolshevising Britain 


SIR,—-Those who have watched the international 
situation during the past few years, all realise that the 
intention oi the so-called National Government is to 
thrust this country into the arms of Bolshevik Russia. 
Pacts, loans, staff talks, sanctions—‘‘ within the frame- 
work of the League ’’—all such phrases are but mis- 
leading labels attached to the dope of Bolshevism. All 
kinds of camouflaged societies, many purporting to be 
devoted to peace, are the vendors of sich narcotics, 
drugging to the minds of the British public. 

The Bolshevik Cavalcade has not been accompanied by 
a thunder of hoofs. It burrows underground, thrusting 
a hideous head into every departinent of the world’s 
political, social, economic and cultural life. Nor on the 
evidence of such authorities as the late Duke of 
Northumberland and Lord Sydenham, and that of Mr. 
H. Wickham Steed, late Editor of The Times, Mr. 
Gwynne of the Morning Post, Lord D’Abernon, late 
Ambassador in Berlin, Lord Bertie of Thame, late 
Ambassador in Paris, and others, can it be denied that 
Bolshevism is Jewish, a plan to seize world power for 
the Jews by fomenting revolution among the ignorant, 
by removing the inventive, governmental and cultural 
genius of nations, who have given Jews hospitality, by 
means of mass slaughter and Talmndic barbarities 
unspeakable. 

Challenge M.P’s. 


In the light of the facts, the following observations, I 
suggest, may be made. First, that all those who treasure 
our own cultural. inheritance and who desire to preserve 
an ordered progress, should sink their varied differences 
and face the common enemy. Secondly, that Jews, whose 
publications in this country and abroad favour 
Bolshevism with its accompanying horrors, be challenged 
in their citadel upon this issue. Thirdly, that con- 
stituents shall at once challenge their M.P.’s or candidates 
upon the action of the Government in compelling the 
British people towards the Franco-Soviet-Czechoslovak- 
Spanish International Bolshevik alliance; for, stripped of 
its verbiage in plain English, this is what is being done. 


Provoking Disorder 


We are being prepared for a war against Germany, who 
rearmed only after Soviet Russia and France had estab- 
lished the greatest armaments in all history. The Com- 
munist Party, with its scarcely disguised affiliations with 
the so-called Labour Party in Great Britain, is, as it was 
in Spain, the outposts of the Red Army, awaiting the 
day of national crisis, readily produced by those who 
control the levers of the industrial machine when civil 
disorder will be provoked in these islands. We cannot 
feed ourselves: prices would rise at once: a starving 
population would commit any barbarity. These are not 
alarmist ideas. Those who have followed events know 
that, step by step, their anticipations have also been 
fulfilled. The march of Bolshevism becomes the rush of 
the Gadarene swine. 

Let men of good will face the facts and stand together. 
‘Our cotintry owes much to Lady Houston and the 
Saturday Review and its contributors for their courage 
in this hour. 

ia (GRAHAM SETON HUTCHISON. 

, United Service Club, Lt.-Colonel. 
Pall Mall, S.W.1. 


Correspondents who wish their letters published 
in the following issue are requested to arrange 

. for them to reach us by the first post on Monday 
morning. 


Russia—Canada—Grain 


S1IR,—It seems to be the policy of those who rule this 
country to help Russia in her export trade, which is the 
trade to bring her prosperity, and at the same time enable 
our exporters to obtain orders. 

Surely our Colonies and the Dominions should come 
first? The working man knows that Russia, in years to 
come, with the machinery we are to provide, will become 
our serious competitor, and Canada realises the unlimited 
possibilities of Russian wheat in the English market. 
Our ten million pounds will provide some of the agri- 
cultural machinery to enable Russia to reduce still 
further her costs, already lower than those of the British 
Empire, due to low wages and a lower standard of living. 


An Answer Required 


The alter effects of the war clearly showed that no 
country can pay in gold for goods. All trade must be 
by exchange. Are we in the next ten years, therefore, to 
be forced to be repaid with ten million pounds worth of 
Russian goods or raw materials; wheat in particular as 
Canada fears ? 


Is, for the purpose of this loan, the price of gold 
fixed at current value, or are the Russians relying on a 
devalued pound in the next ten years to cheat us of our 
true value ? 

If gold is promised, are the Russians going to give us 
gold from the Lena Goldfields, which has been stolen 
from British investors? A definite answer is required 
to allay these doubts. 

JOHN A. SETON. 

Conservative Club, S.W.1. 


That Bullying League 
Dear LADY Houston,— 

It is said that to be a Conservative at twenty entails 
not having a heart, if this be so then I must indeed be a 
callous fiend, for at nineteen I am a devoted adherent to 
the politics which you have so persistently and enthusias- 
tically impressed upon our tergiversating statesmen. 

Will they never realise that the ideals of the League 
of Nations are wholly incompatible with those of the 
British Empire? My conception of the League of 
Nations is that of a bullying Ceesaristic, super-national 
authority ever endeavouring to force its racial grouping 
ideals (if ideals they are) upon an unwilling world. 

How much more realistic are the ideals of the British 
Empire: Free Co-operation, Justice, Domestic Peace, 
Safe Frontiers and Independent Economic groups. Has 
the voice of Burke been forgotten? ‘‘ Magnanimity in 
politics is not seldom the truest wisdom, and a great 
Empire and little minds go ill together.” Oh for a 
Burke to-day ! 


Complacent Statesmen 


All around us we have complacent and elderly states- 
men, many of them there to obtain undying fame for 
themselves rather than untarnished honour for their 
country. Everywhere are signs of decadence and short- 
sightedness, here and there the foul red banner of 
Communism has swept through our industrial towns. 

We are at the parting of the ways. One leads to the 
unutterable hells of international Communism and 
national anarchy, the other to the untapped resources of 
the British Empire which would bring work to our 
unemployed, pleasure to their toil, and to their country 
the happiness, prosperity and greatness which once was 
hers. 

ARTHUR TAYLOR. 

Norton, Shifnal, Shrops. 
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The following letter has been received from a member 
of a well-known Spanish family who is forced to remain 
anonymous for the sake of her relatives in Madrid. 


DEAR MADAM,— 

Since my arrival in England on the 2nd July, I have 
been absolutely sickened at the utter and gross ignorance 
of the British Press, referring to the Civil War in Spain, 
and it was with the utmost relief and pleasure that I 
read the articles on the present situation in my country 
in the Saturday Review of the Ist August, principally 
those of C.H. and Meriel Buchanan. 

It is to me quite incomprehensible that the British 
public should so far be led astray in their opinions as to 
be led to take even a mild partisanship of a series of 
disastrous and unspeakably infamous Governments. 

Much has been said about helping the Spanish Reds, 
money has been collected in favour of the recognised 
Spanish Government by the Socialist Unions in this 
country, as I have been informed. But, so far, there has 
been no signs of willingness to help the so-called 
* Rebels ”? and General Franco in his almost superhuman 
effort and struggle to save Spain and, with Spain, the 
rest of Europe, from the ever rapidly increasing menace 
of a Europe under Soviet rule. 

Can nothing be done to help (privately if not publicly) 
this sacred cause for which General Franco and his 
adherents are risking and giving their lives so 
generously? Has England deliberately closed her eyes 
to all notions of honour, decency and loyalty, not to 
mention religions belief and ordinary humanity? Are 
the murderers of defenceless women and nuns and priests 
to be upheld ? 


Cannot the British public see their own danger in a 
very short space of time if such horrors be let pass 
unquestioned in a country so near their own doors? 

I beg of you, Lady Houston, kindly to use all the 
power at vour disposal on behalf of so just and holy a 
cause, 

There is a shortage of all necessities, such as Red Cross 
material, stations and even food. 

WoMAN OF SPAIN. 

Surrey. 


Death of a Patriot 


SIR,—I have just read the article ‘‘ Red Terror in 
Spain”? in your to-day’s issue. It occurs to me that 
some of your readers might like to know what manner of 
man Don José Calvo Sotelo was, whom the Government 
murdered. 


The enclosed is a copy of a translation of an extract 
from Las Provincias of Valencia, which was a print from 
the Madrid Diario de Sesiones (the Spanish ‘‘Hansard’’) 
of the 16th July last. 


From the “ Diario de Sesiones ” of the 16th June, 1936. 

Sefior Calvo Sotelo said : 

‘‘T have, Sefior Casares Quiroga, broad shoulders. 
You (si senoria) are a man who is quick and prompt with 
gestures of challenge and words of threat. I have heard 
in my life three or four of your speeches from yonder 
Blue Bench, and in every one of them there has been a 
note of threat. Very well, Sefior Casares Quiroga, I 
acknowledge notification of your threat. In a twofold 
sense you have made me responsible for results that may 
arise from I know not what acts. Well, Sefior Casares 
Quiroga, my shoulders, I repeat, are broad. I accept 
with pleasure and condemn none of the responsibilities 
that may arise from any acts of mine, and as for the 
responsibilities of others, if they are for the good of my 
country (exclamations) and for the glory of Spain, I 
accept them also. So, nothing more is wanting. I say 


to you what St. Dominic of Silos said to a King of 

Castile. ‘ Sir, my life you may take from me, but more, 

you cannot do.’ It is preferable to die in glory to living 
in (Murmuts.) 

J. A. FRASER, 

For 30 years, Vice-Consul of Spain in Bristol. 

Mirasol, Shirehampton. 


Women for the Air 


SIR,—As women have been proved to be competent, 
would it not be possible for them to have the training in 
flying that is being offered to men, so that, in case of 
emergency, they would be able to relieve men who may 
be required for more important work ? 

I have been driving motor cars for some years, and I 
know that there are many girls like myself who cannot 
afford the cost of training for the air, but would gladly 
take this free instruction. 

GLADYS FALCONER. 

Grange Road, Cambridge. 


The Imperial Policy Group 


SIR,—It is being said in some quarters that there is 
very little support in the Dominions for the aims of the 
Imperial Policy Group, which includes the expansion of 
Empire Trade and the general development and settle- 
ment of the Dominions. This Group has direct evidence 
that the contrary is the case. 

For instance, from Saskatchewan there have recently 
come to the Imperial Policy Group the following 
documents :— 

(a) Copy of Resolution passed by the Saskatchewan 

Legislative Assembly on February 27th last, urging 

the Federal Government to ‘‘ get in touch with His 

Majesty’s Government of Great Britain with a view to 

putting forward a scheme for the voluntary re-distri- 

bution of the white peoples of the Empire, thereby 
creating a stimulation of shipping and trade under the 
flag.” 

The Resolution was passed by 42 to 5—the total 
number of members in the Legislative Assembly being 

55. One Minister was amongst the eight absent. The 

other eight Ministers, including the Premier, voted in 

favour of the Resolution. 
(b) Notice of a Saskatchewan Immigration and 

Settlement Convention, to be held at Saskatoon, Sask., 

on September 23rd, 24th and 25th, 1936, to which 

representatives of the leading Overseas Settlement 
bodies in the United Kingdom are to be invited. 

(c) Provisional programme-agenda of the said Con- 
vention, from which it is clear that the Convention has 
the support and encouragement of the Provincial 

Government, several Ministers being listed to make 

addresses and to take part in the discussions. 

Here is evidence which completely refutes the sugges- 
tions which are being put forward that there is no 
interest or encouragement in the Dominions for the aims 
of the Imperial Policy Group. It may also be mentioned 
that the Prime Minister of Canada and several other 
Ministers of the Federal Government are now in or on 
their way to London, with a view to discussing with our 
Government such questions as the development of United 
Kingdom-Canadian trade; defence; and a resumption of 
migration from United Kingdom to Canada. 

MANSFIELD. 
VICTOR RAIKES. 
A. R. WISE. 
KENNETH DE CouRCY, 
18, Old Queen Street, 
Westminster, London, S.W.1, 
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WHAT OUR READERS THINK 


Right Wings Across Europe 
DkaR Lapy Hovuston,— 

Years ago when there was a European crisis a British 
politician said that England had saved Europe by her 
example. That must have been in the days when 
Britain was inhabited mainly by patriotic Britons, which 
I regret can hardly be said to-day. 

What about that £10,000,000? A party politician said 
to me to-day that the sum was so securely tied up that 
there was no chance of any of it finding its way to Spain, 
directly or indirectly. Poor deluded fool! But it will 
mean that money or some of the U.S.S.R. funds will be 
so used. Why not have applied that sum in ten different 
schemes at home for our own unemployed—forestry, coast 
defence and reclamation, gronps of small holdings, etc., 
etc.? Why make a gift to our enemies and to the 
enemies of mankind ? 

In 1921-22 hordes of starving, diseased Russians were 
flocking over the Polish Corridor seeking life in western 
Europe. That danger was then coped with. To-day a 
much more sinister disease has been flowing west, carry- 
ing its insidious poison to western countries. France is 
undoubtedly helping the forces of destruction in Spain, 
and it behoves all Britishers of goodwill and humanity 
to be up and doing against this devilry within and 
around our shores. 

We can be thankful that the recent rapprochement 
between Germany, Italy and Austria has completed 
Right Wings across Europe at a most opportune time. 
The idea of many Britons was well expressed by a quiet 
Englishman this morning when discussing the horrors 
in Spain. He is the typical man-in-the-street, and said : 
‘‘ If I must choose my line of action it is most decidedly 
against this devilish Communism. I’m interested in 
missions in China, and we know the destruction and 


vile things done by Communist bands there. What is 
being done in Spain is brutally inhuman.” 

This ‘Right Wing across Europe”’ will save 
Europe for civilisation; but we must help it with every 
possible action. It was a wily trick of the politicians to 
make this loan at this time when Parliament is closed. 
But before it is too late all good Britons must be up 
and doing now without ceasing. Let our M.P.’s, the 
Prime Minister, and all know what we feel about it. 
Some of that £10,000,000 is my money and your money. 
When you voted Conservative did you ever dream some 
of your money would be so used? Do not forget—To 
stab you and me in the back. 

Organise! Organise! Organise! Cut out this canker 
from our body politic now and for ever. Britons! Show 
you are worth your breeding. 


Highgate, N.6. J. T. Mustarp. 


Motor Cyclists for Defence 


SIR,—I was interested to read the letter from Mr. L. A. 
Davis, Organising Secretary of the British Motor Cycle 
Association, suggesting the creation of a motor cycle 
reserve for national defence. 

A practical step towards this has been taken by the 
British Cycle & Motor Cycle Manufacturers Union, which 
is offering a Cup to be awarded for the best performance 
put up at each of the twelve leading Open One Day 
Trials by a Territorial Despatch rider in uniform. 

Such a competition will strengthen the relations 
between riders in and out of uniform and remind civilian 
motor cyclists of the claims of national defence, claims 
which, if we are to judge from events, are becoming 
increasingly urgent. 

“ The Towers,’ Warwick Road, 

Coventry. 


H. R. WATLING, 
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EMPIRE NEWS 


TIGHTENING THE LINKS 


From an Australian Correspondent 


R. R. G. MENZIES, the Austra- 
lian Attorney-General, is a 
young man with an unusual amount 
of vision. More, he is a man who 
sees the British Empire as a thing 
of greater importance than any of its 
component parts. 


Therefore, Mr. Menzies’ proposal, on 
his return to Australia after his recent 
visit to Great Britain, that a Domi- 
nions Secretariat should be established 
in London’ deserves the closest 
examination, 


It is not, of course, a new idea. 
The establishment of a Dominions 
Secretariat has been advocated from 
time to time, then shelved on the 
score of expense or some other 
equally pertinent reason. 


But the time has come when the 
Empire can no longer disregard the 
need for a closer liaison between 
Great Britain and the Dominions. 

In fact, events of the last few 
months have served to demonstrate 
the pressing desirability of a contact 
which is at present lacking, either 
wholly or in part. 


Imperial defence, which I men- 
tioned last week, supplies a case in 
point. The creation of a smooth- 
working defensive policy for the 
Empire at large cannot be expected to 
emerge from such periodical discus- 
sions as are possible at an Imperial 
Conference. 

The best defensive policy—and 
surely the Empire needs the best !— 
can only be cut, dried and trimmed 
by means of a much more intimate 
liaison between Britain and all the 
Dominions than exists now. 

Happily, the Empire is working in 
the direction of a permanent Domi- 
ions Secretariat; but slowly, very 
slowly. The Imperial Economic Com- 
mittee, the Imperial Shipping Com- 
mittee and similar bodies are a 
recognition of the need for closer co- 
operation. 


But in the state of affairs in the 
world to-day these makeshifts alone 
are not enough. Nothing can solve the 
problem of how best to dovetail Im- 
perial activities but the establishment 
under one roof of a group of experts 
from each Dominion, working in har- 
monious collaboration. 


It is not surprising that Australia, 
which feels herself the most distant 
of the Dominions, the one most likely 
to be forgotten when Imperial matters 
are being discussed, should have 
taken the lead in this matter. 

As long ago as July 16, 1924, Mr. 
S. M. Bruce, then Prime Minister of 
Australia, telegraphed a long well- 
reasoned memorandum on the sub- 
ject to the Prime Minister of Great 
Britain, 


The following is an extract : 

‘« My Government is of opinion that 
the establishment of a permanent 
Imperial Secretariat responsible to 
the Prime Ministers of all the self- 
governing parts of the Empire, whose 
task would be to prepare for the 
Imperial Conferences, carry out all 
secretariat work during the sittings 
of such conferences, follow up all 
resolutions and decisions arrived at 
and keep the Dominions constantly 
informed of developments between 
the conferences, would go a long way 
towards solving the problem of effec- 
tive and continuous consultation.” 

Mr. Bruce pointed out that until 
such a secretariat was established, 
proper Imperial development would 
be constantly hampered by the im- 
possibility of a full exchange of views 
when the Imperial Conference was 
not sitting, especially in matters of 
foreign policy where immediate 
action was imperative. 


| have sounded authoritative circles 
in Whitehall on the British attitude to 
Mr. Menzies’ suggestion. They favour 
it, and consider it would be especially 
valuable in helping to develop an 
Imperial defence policy. 


At the same time, they are doubt- 
ful of its unqualified success in view 
of the difficulty of securing unanimity 
among the Dominions in many 
phases of policy. 

These objections are no doubt valid 
enough, but to my mind they do not 
lessen the desirability of testing an 
idea which must, whatever the 
measure of its success, assist the 
cause of closer Imperial relations. 


Canada shows Intra- 
Imperial Trade 
is Growing 


DURING May last Canada impor- 

ted over a quarter of a million 
stems of bananas from Jamaica and 
about thirty thousand from Trinidad 
and other British West Indies. She 
also purchased over a million and a 
half pounds of coffee berries from 
British East Africa and a similar 
quantity from Jamaica. Whether it 
is a sign of returning prosperity or 
not is a matter of opinion but it is a 
fact that Canadian imports of coffee 
during May, 1936, were nearly two 
millions pounds higher than in May 
last year. 

Tourists drink coffee, so doubtless 
the fact that 1,224,661 entered the 
Dominion during May this year, as 
opposed to 1,061,886 in May, 1935, 
accounts for some of this. It is 
interesting to note, therefore, that 
the more visitors from the United 
States spend their holidays in 
Canada, the more Kenya and Jamaica 


coffee and the more bananas from the 
British West Indies are consumed. 


More Cars 


The gradual return of prosperity to 
Canada is forcibly demonstrated by 
the increase in motor vehicles being 
purchased. During May this year, 
the latest month for which complete 
figures are available, the highest 
number were sold for any one month 
since June, 1929. The increase works 
out at 41 per cent. over those sold in 
May, 1935. 


World's Largest Engine 


ANADA claims to possess the 
largest streamlined locomotive 
engine in the world. Known as 
‘** 6400 ”’ this monster recently made 
its trial run out of Montreal. It has 
not yet been tested for speed but its 
designers expect it will travel at 100 
miles an hour and over. 
The new engine has been built 
from designs developed by the 
National Research Council at Ottawa 
and the engineers of the Canadian 
National System. Four others of its 
type are in process of completion in 
the Montreal shops and are for use 
in fast passenger service. 
The smoke-stack, dome and even 
bell are concealed by the streamlin- 
ing, and the automatic coupler, when 
not in use, disappears behind a door 
in the nose of the locomotive. The 
cow-catcher, that picturesque feature 
of Wild West adventure stories, has 
disappeared. A stream of air, drawn 
through a louvre at the top of the 
engine, lifts the smoke from the 
smokestack high into the air, carries 
it away from the train and gives the 
engine-driver a clear vision. 
Number “ 6400” is a trifle more 
than 94 feet long with tender, and 
these together, when in working 
order, weigh something over 660,000 
lb. The tender has a capacity of 
11,700 gallons of water and 20 tons 
of coal. 


British Columbia's 
Four-Million Pounder 


PRINCIPALLY because of its 
wealth in salmon British Colum- 

bia is the leading province in Canada 
with respect to the value of fisheries’ 
output. The figures are colossal. 
The total quantity of fish of all kinds 
caught during last year in this pro- 
vince was 404,178,800 1b., an 
increase of thirty-seven and a half 
million pounds over 1934. The 
value to the fishermen at the point 
of landing was £1,616,470. 
In 1985 the catch of salmon totalled 
178,948,100 lb. with a market value 
of £2,500,000. Forty-seven salmon 
canneries handled this output and 
produced 1,529,000 cases of the 
finished product. After Canada’s 
own needs of tinned salmon were 
supplied the balance of 1,050,829 
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cases was exported to seventy differ- 
ent countries. 

In all there are ninety-three fish 
canning and curing plants in opera- 
tion in British Columbia employing 
over six thousand persons. 


Mathematical 


Lumberjacks 


EW would suspect the Canadian 
lumberjack of a liking for 
higher mathematics, although loga- 
rithms may possibly suggest them- 
selves as points of contact. 

The modern lumberman, however, 
if he would successfully compete in 
the exacting demands of the world’s 
markets and the rapidly changing 
practices in the sale, manufacture 
and use of timber, must have an inti- 
mate knowledge of the breaking 
strains and safety loads of each differ- 
ent species and grade of lumber. He 
must know the effects of knots and 
other defects on these figures and 
realise the importance of the position 
in the timber of such defects and the 
correct kind and grade of wood to 
meet the stress that timber is put to 
when used for various purposes. 

Canadian structural timbers are 
now sold with a guarantee of their 
carrying capacity and to be able 
accurately to estimate this makes the 
difference between profit and loss. 

Moisture content is another impor- 
tant factor and this can no longer be 
left to the old rule of thumb method 
of estimation by calculating the 
number of days a piece of timber has 
been lying in the pile. 

To help lumbermen in their efforts 
to compete in the markets of the 
world the Forest Products Labora- 
tories of the Canadian Forest Service 
conduct courses at which lumbermen 
are given lectures and laboratory 
demonstrations. 

That the horny-handed axe men 
appreciate their value is shown by 
the increasing numbers attending. 

The importance of the lumber 
industry to Canada can be realised 
from the fact that 36 per cent. of the 
total land area, or one million and a 
quarter square miles, is forest. 


“Big Fleas have Little 


WHEN De Morgan, in his ‘“‘Bud- 

get of Paradoxes”’ sang that 
‘‘ Great fleas have little fleas upon 
their backs to bite ’em”’ he was 
enunciating a fact of profound impor- 
tance to agriculture and its allied 
industries. 

Many of the insect and fungoid 
pests of plants or animals have 
insect or fungoid enemies which, 
under suitable conditions, will 
devour them and then when their 
work is done, considerately starve to 
death. 

Well-known examples are the lady- 
bird that eats the aphis on roses, the 
spider and the less common carnivor- 
ous slug. 

The Canadian Government, realis- 
ing the importance of the study of 
the lowly allies that Nature has given 
to the farmer, have built a zoo where 


parasites and their parasites can be 
studied. 

The new Dominion Parasite Labo- 
ratory, to give its official style, was 
recently opened at Belleville, Ontario. 
In a brief address, before formally 
declaring the laboratory open, Dr. 
Barton, Deputy Minister of Agricul- 
ture, said that the occasion might be 
regarded as a milestone in the pro- 
gressive development in Canada of a 
very progressive protective service. 
Not long ago, he added, entomology 
was treated as a form of nature study, 
but now it is recognised as an applied 
science and one of the most funda- 
mental services to the welfare of the 
people. 

Amongst those present at the 
opening ceremony were Dr. W. R. 
Thompson, Chief of the Farnham 
House Parasite Laboratory of the Im- 
perial Institute, and Dr. C. I. Liu, 
Professor of Entomology at the Tsing 
Hua University in China. 


The Dhows of E. Africa 


From a Correspondent 


Mombasa. 


MTHE old slave trade is—officially— 

dead, but scores of dhows of the 
sort once used by the Arab slavers 
still work off this coast. 

Almost every river and stream of 
any size contains its fishing dhows, 
and from the Red Sea, a few weeks 
before the annual north-east mon- 
soons are expected, the fleet of larger 
vessels sails as far south as Zanzibar. 

Some dhows make very long voy- 
ages, coming all the way from China 
and other ports of the East for 
sharks or beche-de-mer. This 
accounts for the large number of 
dhows lost through storm or other 
mishaps in mid-ocean. 

Within recent years we have had 
several proofs that the old slave 
trade has not yet been subdued 
completely. 


Dhows that some score years ago 


- carried slaves regularly are surrep- 


tiously used for occasional excursions 
into the old industry. 

Gun-running is a profitable but 
hazardous line of business for which 
they are more often used, and both 
these activities have recently 
demanded stringent action. 

The men who navigate these dhows 
must be the most trustful seamen in 
the world, for to them sShip-chandler- 
ing has no meaning. 

With some hundedweights of rice, 
and a few crates of breadfruit and 
oranges, they will set out upon 
voyages that may last months. 

Sometimes they win through, but 
sometimes the Indian Ocean tricks 
them, and for days they may sail 
without food and water—a desperate 
crew that holds up the first vessel 
and prays for supplies. 

Many skippers feel that the author- 
ities at Zanzibar and in East Africa 
should only let dhows leave when 
properly provisioned. 

The dhow is one of the few 
vessels whose build has not altered 
for timeless centuries. 


The vessels in which the Arab and 
Persian navigators sailed down the 
African coast over a thousand years 
ago were probably like the dhows 
seen off the East African coast 
to-day. 

The Chinese arrived at a very much 
later period, and probably at first 
used unwieldy junks. 

Cyclones, coral reefs, and danger- 
ous currents take toll to-day as they 
did a thousand years ago. A grave- 
yard of dhows exists at Cape 
Guadafui, where they seem unable 
to run off. 

Few skippers of these ships know 
anything of navigation as the modern 
sailor understands it. They have no 
use for sextants, charts, and riding 
lights, for the dhow captain depends 
upon the sky, which tells him where 
and how to steer and when a storm 
is due. 

It is surprising the number of 
landfalls and the low percentage of 
wrecks resulting from this rule-of- 
thumb form of sailing. 

For centuries the Arabs have 
scorned to use the early nautical 
inventions like the backstick or the 
quadrant, which helped the Portu- 
guese round the Cape to India, and 
Columbus across the Atlantic to 
America. 


But the fact that dhows rarely 
show red or green lights at night has 
caused many to be run down in the 
dark, and there would be many more 
mishaps of this sort but for'the good 
seamanship of the captains. 


Pearl Divers 


Pearling in the Red Sea and in 
certain waters around the coral 
islands of the Indian Ocean is one of 
the activities of these dhows. This 
work is done on a share basis, the 
crews manning these vessels being 
larger than is usual in dhows. 

The best pearling divers are 
undoubtedly the Somalis, who often 
remain below the surface for over 
two minutes. Their clipped noses 
are often weighted with rocks. 

The greatest danger in this work 
is the giant clam, which lies on the 
bed of the ocean so cleverly camou- 
flaged that many a man has put 
a foot or an arm between those 
powerful valves without realising 
the fact. This has resulted in unfor- 
tunate loss of life. 

Oyster beds are located by a crude 
form of sea telescope—a glass bow] 
which is rested on the surface of the 
water, and as the dhow glides on its 
leisurely way the captain peers into 
the depths. 

He is expert at finding the places 
where the best oysters lie. The 
oysters are afterwards laid out on the 
decks, which explains the horrible 
smell of decaying matter that clings 
to most pearling dhows. 

Many of the pearls delivered to 
Indian merchants in Zanzibar are of 
good shape and fine colour, but little 
of the profit goes to the crews of the 
dhows, who seem to accept the first 
price offered. They may be fair sea- 
men and excellent divers, but they 
are poor business men, 
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FORGOTTEN 
DEEDS OF 
THE EMPIRE 


Dr. John Dee and the 
Elizabethan Cosmographers 


By Professor A. P. Newton. 


THE exploits of the Elizabethan 

seamen like Drake, Hawkins, 
and Frobisher, who laid the founda- 
tions of the British Empire by their 
daring are amongst the most familiar 
incidents in our Empire story, but it 
is commonly forgotten that those 
deeds were only rendered possible by 
the work and planning of thinkers 
and scientists at home. 

Under the early Tudors English- 
men had known little of geography 
and the science of navigation and 
their expeditions across the ocean 
were either piloted by foreigners or 
carried out by rule-of-thumb methods 
that led to little permanent result. 

Their search for means of extend- 
ing foreign trade were mainly along 
the old lines and our merchants 
down to the middle of the sixteenth 
century knew little of the vast 
accomplishments of the Portuguese 
and the Spaniards in extending the 
boundaries of geographical know- 
ledge and with the aid of Flemish and 
German cartographers and mathe- 
maticians recording them scientifi- 
cally and accurately so as to form 
the basis of new explorations. 

With the accession of Elizabeth 
there was a new intellectual move- 
ment in England that saw a great 
awakening of curiosity in every field 


SEAMANS SE 


CRETS- 


Deuided into 2.partes, wherein is t the 
zontal Par adascall 


ger 
~ 


Newly correéted by the author Lahn Davis Sandrudge 


inted at London by Thomas Dawfon. 
ing neere the thre¢ Cranes in the Vinertee, 
aad 00 befelle, 1607 


( ov 


Facsimile of the Title Page of a book 
by John Davis—‘ The Seaman’s 
Secrets.”’ (1607). With the expansion 
of English maritime power there was 
a demand for the production of works 
on the art of navigation, such as 
Seaman’s Secrets.” 
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of enquiry, and much of the inspira- 
tion that led the nation on the road to 
its imperial future sprang from the 
thinking of a group of men who 


devoted themselves to the new 
sciences. 

The link between them and the 
scientific geographers upon the 


Continent was the able Cambridge 
mathematician John Dee, who has 
never had the full measure of credit 
which is his undoubted due. 

As a young graduate Dee had 
studied at Louvain and elsewhere in 
Flanders and there had come into 
contact with Gerhard Mercator and 
the other geographers who were 
devoting themselves to the collection 
and co-ordination of the information 
that had been gathered for more than 
half a. century by the practical 
explorers of Portugal and Spain. 

They translated that information 
on to maps and globes with accurate 
mathematical science and for the 
first time they rendered available in 
connected form the information that 
had been gained by the seamen and 
navigators. 

Dee made this new knowledge acces- 
sible to Englishmen and he gathered 
round him a group of friends and 
associates who played a part of essen- 
tial importance in promoting English 
expansion and revealing to their 
fellow .countrymen what had been 
done and what still remained to do. 

His reputation and influence in the 
first half of Elizabeth’s reign stood 
extraordinarily high and it was he 
who inspired many men whose names 
are now much better known, to take 
up the study of cosmography in a 
systematic way. 

Humphry Gilbert and the two 
Richard Hakluyts began their work 
in close association with him, while 


it was he who first stated for the 
Queen the arguments that convinced 
the Englishmen of the time that the 
claims of Spain and Portugal to a 
monopoly of exploration and coloni- 
sation were unfounded and prepared 
the case against them that was to 
inspire English sailors and statesmen 
for generations. 


In that age the lay-out of the land 
masses of the world to the southward 
had first become clear, but the lands 
to the north still remained in obscur- 
ity and much of the thought of Dee 
and his associates was devoted to an 
enquiry into the possibility of dis- 
covering passages to Cathay and the 
rich lands of Eastern Asia by shorter 
routes round the north of the land 
masses of the Old and the New 
Worlds. 


Gilbert drew from Dee the ideas 
that he expounded in his ‘‘ Discourse 
on the North-west Passage,” and 
John Davis who probably did more 
than any other Englishman of his 
time in actual exploration of the 
Arctic seas and coasts also was 
inspired by the discussions among 
= geographers who gathered round 

im. 

But it was not only in that kind of 
speculation that Dee had influence; 
he also did much for the science of 
navigation among English sailors 
and converted them from mere fol- 
lowers of coast lines from mark to 
mark as they had been in the Middle 
Ages into proper navigators. 


Unfortunately, however, Dee also 
devoted his attention to the search 
for imaginary things like the Elixir 
of Life and the Philosopher’s Stone 
and the futile speculations of the 
astrologers which ultimately brought 
his reputation to ruin. 
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NEW BOOKS I CAN RECOMMEND 


A Miscellaneous List 


By the Literary Critic 


R. F. J. HARVEY DARTON has shown 
in a series of books that he has a decided 
flair for leading his readers on a new kind 

of pilgrimage where they can delight in scenes of 
rural life and at the same time see unfolded to them 
the “* high spots ”’ in the historic past. 

One of his earlier books, ‘‘ The Marches of 
Wessex ’’—a charmingly discoursive survey of the 
history and topography of Dorset—has just been 
re-issued by Messrs. Newnes in a cheaper form 
(10s. 6d., illustrated), and with a new preface. 

Meanwhile, Messrs. Newnes are publishing Mr. 
Darton’s Alibi Pilgrimage (with maps and 
illustrations, 10s. 6d.). Here is revived for us a 
celebrated criminal case of the eighteenth century 
when a family of gipsies, charged with assaulting 
and abducting a London servant girl, pleaded that 
at the time they were far away in the West of 
England. 

The chief of this family was found guilty and 
sentenced to death, but was afterwards reprieved 
and finally pardoned, while the servant girl herself 
was convicted of perjury and transported. Mr. 
Darton tracks the gipsies’ alibi progress from 
Somerset, through Dorset, Wilts. and Hants., to 
London, treating us to a lively pageant of English 
country life through the centuries. 


Suffering Humanity under the Soviet 


For more than fifteen years till his recent death 
Dr. Ewald Ammendale, the honorary secretary of 
the Vienna Interconfessional and International 
Relief Committee for the starving people in 
Russia, had been engaged in drawing the atten- 
tion of the world to the unhappy fate of large 
sections of the population under Soviet rule. 

He lived long enough to see Russia admitted to 
the League of Nations (whose counsels it is 
notorious she helps to guide in the direction of 
international folly), and his posthumous book 
(“‘ Human Life in Russia,’’ illustrated, Allen & 
Unwin, 10s. 6d.), which contains a severe, but 
what might in the circumstances be called a very 
temperately worded indictment of Soviet callous- 
ness towards the peasant and exiled foreigner, asks 
the question : 

Will the Great Powers and civilised peoples. . . . 
exert themselves to make the Soviet Government 
respect the principles which it adopted when it joined 
the League of Nations — by allowing, for example, a 
commission to visit Russia and investigate the real 
state of affairs in the agrarian districts and in all those 
places where exiled persons and prisoners are employed 
in forced labour for the State? 

The answer to this question is, in my opinion, of 
quite decisive importance; on it may well hang the 


fate not only of the people in the Soviet State, but of 
our Western civilisation. 


The League being what it is, the answer to this 
question too obviously is in the negative. The 
League’s whole concern is to play Russia’s game 
of stirring up trouble among Powers who ought 
to be friends; it has no desire to champion the 
cause of civilisation in Russia or anywhere else. 


The War Against the Criminal 


The war against the criminal in the United 
States has its own peculiar aspects. Mr. Philip S. 
Van Cise, at one time District Attorney of Denver, 
gives us some idea of them in his story of how he 
tackled and eventually overcame a notorious and 
highly organised gang of ‘*Con. Men” 
(‘* Fighting the Underworld,” Eyre & Spottis- 
woode, 10s, 6d.). 

The leader of the gang was aptly called ‘* The 
Fixer,’’ from his ability to secure ‘* protection ”’ 
from what ought to have been the forces of law 
and order. ‘‘ Publicity ’’ was successfully utilised 
in breaking down this protective system, and it 
also proved useful in eventually frightening bribed 
jurymen into agreeing to convict the members of 
the gang when arrested. ‘‘ The Fixer ’’ was sent 
to gaol and shortly afterwards died there. 

“ But he had one of the biggest funerals in the 


history of the State and it was held in the largest 
church in Denver. His widow paid the bill.” 


Once more, in short, Publicity, but this time 
to help the criminal’s fame! 


Mr. R. Thurston Hopkins is the author of some 
thirty-two books, a somewhat surprising record for 
a busily employed bank cashier. His latest is 
entitled ‘‘ Famous Bank Forgeries, Robberies and 
Swindles ’’ (Stanley Paul, with 23 illustrations, 
16s.). 


This is a most entertaining and instructive book, 
for not only does Mr. Hopkins present us with a 
series of graphic portraits of famous rogues, but 
he has a great deal of unexpected information to 
impart. 

Local Government 


The average Englishman, it has sorrowfully to 
be admitted, knows little and cares less about local 
self-government. 


All that he allows to concern him is the moun- 
ting of the rates he is expected to pay. 


This general apathy is in many ways unfortu- 
nate. It naturally does not tend to produce the 
maximum efficiency and economy in_ local 
administration. 


But at least one excuse can be offered for it and 
that is that the very complexity of our local 
government system rather discourages popular 
interest in it. As Mr. Eugene L. Hasluck points 
out in his very instructive book ‘‘ Local Govern- 
ment in England "' (Cambridge University Press, 
12/6) :— 

‘So diverse in its provisions is our English Local 
Government Law that in writing a general account of 
the system almost every statement has to be qualified 
by such phrases as ‘ in the majority of instances’ and 
‘in the case of nearly all local authorities’... . 

‘*No book on Local Government that I have read 
has been entirely free from slight errors of fact, due 


mainly to the difficulty of keeping pace with statutory 
changes."’ 
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REGISTER OF 


SELECTED HOTELS 
LICENSED 


BERFELDY, Perthshire. — Station 
Hotel. _ Rec. ™ Pens., 4 to 5 gns. 
fennis, golf, fishing, bowling. 


LEXANDRIA, Dumbartonshire.—Albert 
Hotel. Bed., 10; Rec., 2. Pens., 3 gns. 
Lun., 2/6; Din., 3/6. Pishing. Loch Lomond. 


VIEMORE, — Aviemore 


Hotel. ;_Rec., 4. Pens., 5 
gns. to 10 gns. Gel. Private. Fishing, 
shooting, riding, tennis. 

YLESBURY. — Bull's Hotel. 

Market Square. 4. 
Vens., 4 gns. £2/7/6. 


tennis, bowls, fishing. 


AMBURGH, NORTHUMBERLAND.— 
Victoria Hotel. Rec., 3. Pens., 6 gns. 
Yennis, golf, shooting, fishing. 


ELFAST.—Kensington Hotel. Bed., 76; 
5. _Pens., 4 gns.; W.E., Sat. to 
Mon., 27/6. Golf, 10 mins., 2/6. 


LACKPOOL.—Grand Hotel. H. & C. 
Fully licensed. Billiards. Very moderate. 


OURNE END, Bucks.—The Spade Oak 
Hotel. Bed:, 20; Cc and bar. 
Pens., 5 to 7 2ns. 


Bo ESS-ON-WINDERMERE. Rigg’s 
Crown Hotel. Pens., 5 gns. to 7 gns. 
Golf, 1} miles. Yachting, fishing. 


RACKNELL, Berkshire.—Station Hotel. 
ed., 7; c Pens., from 34 to 4 
gus. W.E., Sat. to Mon., Golf, riding 


RIGHTON, Sussex.—Sixty-six Hotel.— 

+ 5; Pens., from 4} gns. 

W.E. from 32/6. Golf, 9 courses in vicinity. 
Tennis, bathing, boating, polo, hunting. 


ROADSTAIRS, Kent. ane Hotel. 

Pens., from 5 ee. W.E. from £1 per 
day. lLun., 4/6; Din., 6/6. Golf, tennis, 
bathing, dancing. 


Uprose. OXON. — The Lamb Hotel. 

12; Rec., 3; Pens., 4 s. to 
5 ‘dk 15/- per day. Golf trout 
fishing. riding, hunting. 


Hotel. Bed., 35; Rec te 5 gns. 
W.E., 2 gns. "3/6; ‘Dia., 5/6. Golf, 
fishing, racing. 


Tennis, golf, bathing. 


ALLANDER, — Trossachs 

Hotel, Trossachs. 60. _Pens., fr. 
5 gns. Lun., 3/6; Din., 8). Golf, fishing, 
tennis. 


AMBRIDGE.—Garden House Hotel, nr. 


Pembroke pies. Pens. to 5 
W.E., 14/- to 17/6 per day. Galt, 3 miles; 
boating, ABR, 

ARDIFF. — Pork Hotel, Place. 

Bed., 115; Rec. Pen W.E 
(Sat. Lun. to Mon. "Golf. 


LOVELLY. — New Inn, High Street.— 
Bed., 30; c. 1. Pens., 5 to 6 gns. 
Golf, fishing, sea bathing. 


LYNDERWEN. — Castle Hotel, Maer- 
clochey. Pens., £2 10/-. Lun., 1/6; 
Din., 2/6. Golf, 12 miles away. 


OMRIE, — Ancaster Arms 

Hotel. ‘Bed., Rec., 3. Pens., £3 10/-. 
5 12/- per &. Tennis, golf. fishing, 
owls. 


ONISTON, ENGLISH LAKES.—The 
Waterhead Hotel. Pens., from £5 10/-. 
Golf, boating, putting green, tennis. 


OWNDERRY, CORNWALL—Sea View. 
Bed., 9; Annexe. 5. Pens., from 3} gns. 


W.E., from 35/-. Golf, fishing, tennis. 
ULVERTON, Som. (border of Devon). 
Lion Hotel. Pens., 4 gns. 12/6 


ro day. Golf, 3 miles. Fishing, riding, 


unting, tennis. 


UNDEE.—The_ Royal British Hotel is 
the best. H. & C. in all bedrooms. 
Restaurant, managed by Prop. Phone: 5059. 


ig, —The Hotel. Bed., 20; 
5. Pens., W.E., £2 15/-. 
Lun., 3/6; Din., 5/-. 


ALMOUTH, Cornwall. — The Manor 

House Hotel, Budock Vean. - 46; 

Rec., 2. Pens., from 5 gns. to 8 gns. Golf, 
boating, fishing, tennis. 

Gisseor W.2.—Belhaven Hotel, 22 to 

26, Belhaven Terrace. Bed., 66; C., 

6. Pens., from £3 5/-. Lun., 3/-; Din., 5/-. 


Tennis, golf. 


LASGOW, 

Sauchiehall St., 
110.  Pens., 6 gns.; 
Tennis courts adjacent. 


REAT MALVERN, 

Royal Foley Hotel. 
Pens., from 5 to 7 gns.; W.E., 
day. Golf, putting green. 


ULLANE, Lothian. — Bisset’s 

Hotel. Bed., 25; Rec., 5. Pens., 4 to 
5 gns. W.E., 14/- to 16/- per ow. Tennis 
courts. Golf, swimming, riding, bowling. 


AMILTON, 

Royal Hotel. Bed., 12; Rec., 3. Pens., 
from 3 gns. W.E., as) Golf, tennis, 
bowls. Tel. 164. Geo. Dodd, proprietor. 


Surrey. --Georgian Hotel. 
Rec., 4. Pens., gns.; 
35/- to 47/6. 


Tennis, golf. 
BAY, —Miramar Hotel, Beltinge. 
.. 27; Rec., 2. Pens., from 4 gna. 
W.E., Golf. bowls, tennis, bathing. 


LFRACOMBE, Devon. — Mount Hotel. 
Pens., from 3 gns. to Overlooking 
sea. All bedrooms with any 
with private bathrooms. 


ROYAL CLARENCE Hotel. High Street. 
Bed., 60; Rec.. 3. Pens., re W.E., 
13/6 per day. Tennis, sole, shing, boat- 
ing, bathing. 


—Argyll Arms Metal. Bed., 
26. Pens., 6 gns. W 8/- per day. 
Lun., 3/6; Din., 6/-. Golf, ‘eking’ tennis. 


ESWICK, Lakes.—The Keswick 
100; Rec., 5. _Pens., 
gns. oe W.E., fr. 15/- per 
tennis, boating, bowls, fishing. 


IBWORTH. — The Rose and Crown, 
Kibworth, near Leicester. A.A., 
R.A.C. and B.F.S.S. appointed. 


OCH AWE, Argyll. — Loch Awe Hotel. 

*Phone: Dalmally 6. Bed., 70; Rec., 4. 
Pens., 5 to 8 gns. acc. to season. Tennis, 
golf, fishing, boating. 


ONDON. — Barkston House Hotel, 1, 
4 Barkston Gardens, 8.W.5. Tel.: Fro. 
2259. Pena., 2} to 3 gns. 


GORE HOTEL. 189, Queen’s Gate, S.W.7. 
. 36; Rec., 2, and cocktail bar. 'Pens., 
from 3} gns. Tennis. 


GUILDFORD HOUSE ore. 56/7, 
Guildford Street, W.C.1.—T.: Terr. 5530. 
ec.. 1. Pens., £2 10/-.. Bridge. 


HOTEL STRATHCONA, 25 & 26, Lan- 


C.2 — Grand Hotel, 560, 
Charing Cross. Bed., 
18/6 per day. 

Golf, 1/- per round. 


Worcestershire.— 
Bed., 32; Rec., 3 
15/- to 17/6 


Scotland.— 


gns.; 
Gott, 


caster Gate, W.2. Bed., 36; Rec., 5. Pens., 
34 gns. to 44 gns. Table tennis. 
SHAFT Hotel, Gt. St. 


Street, W. 2 Leicester Sa. 
250 bedrooms, h. water. Room, bath, 


THE PLAZA Hotel, St. Street, 
Leicester Square, W.C.2. Bed.. 100. Pens., 
from 4} gns. W.E., £1 16/6. Lun., 3/6: 
in., 


4 Hotel. Bed., 70; Rec., 3. Pens., 4 gns. 
to £6 16/6. W.E., 36). “to 45/-. Golf, 
fishing, bowling. tennis. 


YNMOUTH, N. Devon. — Bevan’s Lyn 
Hotel, Bed., 48. Pens., from 4 to 6 


26/. Lun., 3/6 and 4/-; Din., 
56. Guin “hunting, fishing, tennis, dancing. 
N ORTEHOF, N. Devon. — 
Arms Hotel. a Pens., 

£2 10/-. W.E., £1 7/-. Golf. “bathing 
EWCASTLE -ON-TYNE. — Central 
Hotel, Grey Street. Bed., 
9. Pens., £4. W.E., 36/-. Golf, 

bathing. 

OTTERBURN HALL Hotel. — Bed., 44; 
8. Pens., from 5 gns.; W.E., from 


Rec., 
45/-. 5 hard courts. Golf on estate, fishing. 


Galloway Arms Hotel. Bed.. 17; 

Rec., 5. Pens., £3 10/- to £4. Golf, fishing. 
bathing, bowling, tennis. 


ITON, Nr. Ventnor, 

Underclitf Hotel. Bed 

Pens., from 5 gns. W.E., from £2 5/-. 
bathing, fishing, tennis. 


CKHAM, Surrey. — The Hautboy Hotel. 
Pens., 5 gns.; W.E., £1 per day. Lun., 
; Tea, 1/9, Din., 6/-. Gol 


Cornwall.—Commercial Hotel. 
Good fishing, good golf, rocks. Tel. : 
Padstow. 


L.O.W. — Niton 
. 17; Rec., 4; 
Golf, 


** Cookson,’ 


PPAETOR. DEVON. — Radcliffe Hotel, 
Marine Drive. Bed., 70; Rec., 3; Pens., 
from 5 to 7 gns. during season. 


{rom 4 gns., 
Golf, tennis. 


W.E., 15/- to 18/- per day. 
ERTH, Scotland.—Station Hotel. Bed., 


100; Rec., 4; Pens., from 4 gns.; W.E., 
from 24/-; Lun., 3/6; Tea, 1/6; Din., 6 
Garden. 

ETERBOROUGH. — Saracen’s Head 


Hotel. Bed., 12; Rec., 2. Pens., 3} 
ns. W.E., 30/-. Lun., 2/6; Din., 3/6. 
ennis, fishing, boating, horse- riding. 


LYMOUTH, Devon. — Central Hotel. 
Bed., 40; Rec., 3; Pens., 4 to 5 gns. 
Golf, tennis, bowls, sea and river fishing. 


Portpatrick Hotel. Bed., 
om £5 weekly. Golf, boating, talline. 
ennis. 


Surrey. — Star & Garter 
Hotel.—England’s historic, exquisite, 
romantic, social centre and Rendezvous. 


IPON, Yorks. — Unicorn Hotel, Market 
Place. Bed., 22. Pens., £4 7/6. W.E.. 
35/-. Golf, fishing, bowls, tennis, dancing. 


| te .—Chase Hotel. Bed., 
Rec., 5. Pens., 34 gns.; W.E., 37/6: 
Lunch, 2/6; Golf, 
tennis, bowls. 


ALISBURY, Wilts. — Cathedral Hotel. 
Up-to-date. H. & C. and radiators in 
bedrooms. Electric lift. Phone: 


ALOP. — Talbot [ietel, Cleobury Mor- 
timer. Bed., 7 . _Pens., 84/-. 
Lun., 3/- and 3/6. * Golf.” Forderminster. 


CARBOROUGH, Yorks. — Castle Hotel, 
Queen Street. Bed., Pens., £3 12/6. 
W.E., 21/-. Golf, cricket, bowls, bathing. 


HALL Hotel, Ravenscar. 
Bed., 56; Rec., 5: Din., 6/-. ‘Golf, bowls, 
billiards, tennis, danci.g. 


eon —Belmont Hotel, Sea Front. 

55; 5 ens., 64 to 8 gns. 

golf. 


OUTH UIST, Outer Hebrides.—Lochbois- 

dale Hotel. Bed., 32; Rec., 7; Pens., 
4 gns. Golf. § miles. free to hotel guests 
Fishing, shooting, bathing, sailing. 


TOKE-ON-TRENT. — Victoria Hotel 
Victoria Square, Hanley. 
Rec., 1. Pens., £3 6/-. Lun., 2/-; Din., 3/6: 
Sup., acc. to requirements. "Dn. golf, tennis. 


TOCKBRIDGE, HANTS. — 
*Phone: Stockbridge 9 

Rec., 1. Bed and breakfast, 8s. 6d.: 
a i4/:. Golf, trout fishing. 


Hotel Wigtownshire. — Buck’s 
Head Hotel) Hanover Street. Bed., 18; 
Pens., £3 10 12/6 per day. Golf. 
tennis, ine 


Devon. — Beach Hotel, 
H.R.A. Promenade. Excellent position. 
Moderate inclusive terms. Write for tariff. 


EWKESBURY. —Royal Hop Pole 

Hotel. Bed., 45; Rec., 2. _Pens., from 

5 to 6} gens. Winter, 3 s. Golf, fishing, 
boating, bowls, cricket, hockey. 


ORQUAY.—The Grand Hotel. Bed, 200; 

Rec., 3.__ Tennis courts; golf, Stover 

GC. (free). Hunting, squash court, minia- 
ture putting course. 


PALM COURT Hotel, Sea Front. Bed., 

; Rec., Pens., from 5 to 7 gns.; winter, 
4 gns. wk fr. 45/-. Tennis, golf, bowls, 
yachting, fishing. 


IRGINIA Water, Surrey. — Glearidee 
Hotel. __ Bed. : ee. ha and ba 
Pens., £4 15/6. Golf, 


ALTON - ON - NAZE. — Hotel _ Porto 
Bello, Walton-on-Naze. English 
catering, comfort and attention. 


Dinner, 4/-. fishing, 
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ARWICK. — Lord Leycester Hotel. 
Bed., 55; Rec., 5. Pens., from 44 gns. 
W.E., Sat. to Mon., 33/-. Golf, Leaming- 


ton, ii miles. ‘Tennis. 
— Rigg’s Windermere 
Hotel. Pens., 5 to 6 gns. 


W.E., £2 3/6 daily. 


ARMOUTH. — Bs Hotel, Marine 
Parade. Bed., 85. Pens., from £3/12/6. 
». 25/-; Lun., fr. 3/6; Din. fr. 4/6. 

Golf, “bowls, tennis, dancing. 


HOTELS—Continued 
UNLICENSED 


LACKPOOL. — Empire Private Hotel. 
Facing Sea. Best part promenade. 
& all bedrooms. Lift to all floors. 


OURNEMOUTH.—Hotel Woodville, 14, 
Christchurch Road. Ist Class. Chef. 
Tennis, beach bungalow, garage, 45 cars. 


RIGG, Lincolnshire. — Lord Nelson 
Hotel. Pens., £3 10/-. Golf, 2 miles 
away, 2/6 per day, 7/6 per week. Fishing. 


RIGHTON.—Glencoe Private Hotel. 112, 
Marine Parade. Facing Sea. Tele- 
phone: 434711. 


RISTOL. — Cambridge House Hotel, 
Royal York Crescent, Clifton. Every 
comfort. Apply prop., L. V. Palmer. 


UDE, N. Cornwall. — The Balconies 

Private Hotel. Downs view.—Pens., 

4 gns. each per week—full board. Golf, 
boating, fishing, bathing, tennis. 


URNTISLAND, Fifeshire.—Kingswood 
Hotel. Bed., 10; Rec., 2. Pens., from 
£3 10/-; W.E., 30/-.' Golf. bathing, bowls. 


HELMSFORD, ESSEX. — Ye Olde 
Rodney, Little Baddow; Pens., 3 gns.; 
W.E., from 27/6. Lun., 2/6: Din., 3/6. 
Golf, fishing, yachting, tennis. 


CREUTENHAM SPA. — Visit the Bays- 
hill Hotel, St. George’s Road. Central 
for Cotswold Tours and all amenities. 
Moderate. Pinkerton. Tel.: 2578. 


PYATTS Hotel, Ltd. Pens., £3 13/6; 
pal aaa £1 15/-. Lun., 8/-; Din., 5/-. Golf, 
polo. 


rig S. Devon.—Sea View Hotel. 
. Cuisine, every comfort. Write for 
Tariff. D. Bendall, prop. 


ASTBOURNE. — Devonshire Court 

Hotel, Wilmington Square.—Bed., 15. 

ae from 3 gns.; W.E., from 10/6 per day. 
Golf, tennis. | Winter garden. 


DINBURGH. — St. Mary’s Hotel, 32, 
Palmerston Place.—Pens., from 4 gns. 


Golf, 2/6. rae and tennis in neigh- 
bourhood. 
ALMOUTH, Cornwall. — Boscawen 


Private Bete Centre sea front, facing 
Falmouth Bay. Illustrated Handb book gratis 
from Res. Proprs. ‘Phone: 


MADEIRA x Hotel, Cliff Road. 
Be ; ens., from 3 to 5 gns.; 
Sat. to 25/-. Tennis, golf. 


ELIXSTOWE, SUFFOLK. — Bracan- 

dale Private Hotel, Sea Front. Bed., 
40; Rec., Pe ns., 3 to 5 gns.; W.E., 21/- 
to 30/-. Soe tennis, bowls, putting. 


4 /- "day (5 Aug. Sept 


OLKESTONE. — Devonshire House 
Hotel. Est. 34 years. E. light. 
Central heat. No extras. Tel. 3341. 


OLKESTONE.—The ORANGE HOUSE 

Private Hotel, 8, Castle Hill Avenue; 
3 mins. to Sea and Leas Cliff Hall. Excellent 
table. “Not large but everything of the 
best "—3-4 gns. Winter 2 gns. —Prop., Miss 
Soites of the Olio Cookery Book. 


OATHLAND, Yorkshire.—Whitfield 
vate Hotel. Bed.. 15. Pens., 3 to 4 
ns. Lunch, 2/6 and 3/6; Dinner, 4/-. 
olf, # mile. Hunting, fishing. 


Surrey.—Whitwell Hatch 
—a Country House Hotel. H. & C. 
Gas fires in bedrooms. ‘Phone: 596. 


ASTINGS.—Albany Hotel. Best posi- 


tion on th» front 120 rooms. ‘Tele- 
phone: 761, 762. 


EREFORD. — The Residence Hotel, 

Broad Street. Bed., 25. Pens., 3 gns. 

W.E., from 25/-. Salmon fishing, boating, 
tennis. Large garage and car park. 


LFRACOMBE. — The Osborne Private 
y's Wilder Road. Bed, 90; Pens., 

ens. W.E., 12/- per day. Golf, 
wis. 


.—Candar Hotel, Sea front. 
Grooms Every modern comfort. 
Very moderate terms. Write for brochure. 


DILKUSA. — Grand Hotel. Sea front. 
Cent. 110 bed., all with H. & C. Five 
large lounges. Dancing. Billiards. 


IMPERIAL Hotel, Promenade, facing sea. 
Well known. Lift. Ballroom. Pens., 3} to 
5 gns. Write for Tariff. 


NVERNESS.—ARDLARICH 

HOTEL, CULDUTHEL ROAD. Tel.: 
693, Eve comfort. Under sua super- 
vision of the proprietress, Mrs. J. Macdonald. 


EAMINGTON SPA. — Alkerton hae 
otel, Binswood Avenue. 
Rec., 2. Pens., 3 gns. Garden. Golf. "hall 
mile away. ‘Tennis, bowls, croquet. 


Bed., 33; Rec., 6. Pens., 3} 
4} gns. W.E., 12/6 to 13/6 per day. 
Golf, billiards. 


EICESTER. Ser 57 & 60, High- 
field Street. Pens., ns.; W.E., 26/6. 
Lun., 2/6; Din., 3/-. Golf tennis. 


INCOLN.—Grand Hotel, St. 
Bed., 33; Rec., 5. Pens., 
Lun., 2/6; Din., 3/-. Golf. 


LANGOLLEN.—Grapes Hotel. 
for Comfort. Fishing, golf. H. 


OCH - SHIEL, ARGYLL. — my 

Hotel, Acharacle. Bed., 8; Rec., 2. 

Pens., 4 gns.:; W.E., £1 10/-; Lun., 3/6: 
Din., 4/-.. G. Golf. fishing, ‘bathing. 


— Alexandra Hotel (a quiet 
hotel), 21, 22 and 28, Bedford Place, 
London, W.C.1. Bed., 45; Rec. Pens., 
3 to 4 gns. Lun., 2/6; Din., 


ARLINGTON HOUSE_ Hotel, 1-3, Lex- 
ham Gardens, Cromwell Road, W.8. | Rec., 


4; Bed., 35. Pens., from 2} to 5 gns. 


ARTILLERY MANSIONS Hotel, West- 
minster, S.W.1. ’Phone, Vic. 0867 & 2003. 
Bed., 200; Rec., 2. S8., 16/-. D., Q7/-. 
Pens., 5 gns. to 8 gns. 


BONNINGTON HOTEL, Southampton 
Row, W.C.1, near_British Museum 260 
Rooms. ee Bath and Table d’Héte 
Breakfast, 


wor Hotel, Upper Woburn Place, 

C.1. Near Euston —_ King’s Cross 
Statiens. Accom. 230 Guests; Room, bath 
and Table Hote Breakinet 8/6. 


KENSINGTON PALACE MANSIONS 
Hotel, De Vere Gardens, W.8. _Bed., 270; 

c., 3. Pens., from 5 gns.; W.E., 21/- per 
day. Social Club. Squash rackets. 


LADBROKE Hotel, 
Kensington Park Road, W Bed. 

c., 8. Pens., 2} to 3} ate. 
Tennis. 


Garden: 


LIDLINGTON Hotel, 7, Lidlington — 
N.W.1. T.: Mus. 8126. 3 gns. Lun., 
2/-; Tea, 1/-; Gases 2/6. Garden. 


MANOR a 32, Westbourne Terrace, 
Hyde Park, Bed., 75; Rec., 7. Pens.. 


from 3 le; from 5 ens. doubl 


NORFOLK_ RESIDENTIAL Hotel, 80/2, 
Gardens Square, W.2. Bays. 
2801-2. J. Ralph, prop. 


OLD CEDARS Hotel, 8. E.26. 
Bed., 30; Rec., 2; Pens., from 3 gns.; W. 
from 30/-. Golf, within 10 minutes. 
Billiards. Ballroom.’ Tennis Courts. 


PALACE GATE Hotel, 
Kensington, 8. 
Pens., from 3} gns.; W.E.,. 


RAYMOND’S PRIVATE Hotel, 4, Pem- 
bridge Villas, Bayswater, W.1l. Bed., 20: 
Rec., 3. Pens., from 2 gns. to £2/12/6. 


Palace Gate, 


cent, Kensington Park tee: 
Park, 1168. Bed., ow 8. Pens., from 
24 gns., 4 gns. double. Tennis. 


SOMERS PAYING GUEST HOUSE, 55, 


Teonis, 
STRATHALLAN Hotel, 38, 
Gardens, S. be Bed., 30. Pens., from 2} 


gns. single, 5 gn. double. “Billiards 


WEST TRAL Southampton 
w, W.C.l. T.: Mus Bed., 155; 
Rec.. 5. Pens., 4 gns.; Din., 3/6. 


WOOD Hotel, College Road, Dul- 
wich, S.E.21. Bed., ens., 3 
gns. Lun., 2/6; Din,, 3/6. Golf, 2/6 per 
round. Garden. tennis, bridge, croquet. 


YNTON, No. Devon. — Wigtetinn House 

Private Hotel. Bed., 16; Rec., 3; Pens. 
2 gns. to £2 10/-. Golf, 2 miles. 
green, bowls, tennis. Centrally situated. 


"Hotel. 
Pens., 2 to 3 gns.; tea, 
Tea, 1/6; Din., 4/6. tennis. 
drag hounds. 


EWCASTLE-ON-TYNE.—Regent Hotel, 
55-59, Osborne Road. T., Jesmond, 906. 
Bed., 36; Rec., 3. Single from 7/6. Garden. 


THE OGpOREE Hotel, Jesmond Road. 
ed. 3 wee” £2 12/6; W.E., 
£1 7/6. Goll, bowls, ‘tennis, cricket, 
billiards. 


XFORD.—Castle Hotel. Bed., 16; Rec., 
3. Pens., 3} gns.; W.E., £1 17 ie "Lun. 
2/-; Din., 3/-. 


Hayle, Cornwall. — Riviére 
Hotel. Near sea; go water 
in all rooms. Recommended A.A 
CARBOROUGH, Yorks—Riviera Private 
Hotel St. Nicholas Bed., 
ens., from £3 W.E., 
to from £1. Golf, 


HAFTESBURY, Decest. House 

Hotel. Pens., 4 to 7 ; W.E., 42/- 

to 57/-. Golf, private 9-ho per. day. 
Tennis, putting, billiards, hunting. 


HANKLIN L10.W. — Hotel, 
Keats Green. Bed., 14; Rec., Pens 
from 3} gns. to 6 gns.; W.E., iar to 1B! 

per day. Golf, 2 miles. | Tennis. 


OUTHSEA, HANTS.—Pendragon Hota. 
Clarence parade. Bed., 80; Rec., 
Pens., 4 gns.; W.E., 12/6 per day. 


TROUD, Glos. — Prospect House Hotel, 
Bulls Cross._ Bed., 12; Rec., 1._Pens., 

3 to 3} ens. W.E., 12/6 per day. Garden. 
Golf, riding. 


ENBY, Pem.—Cliffe Hotel. Bed., 25; 
ec., 3. _ Pens., 3} to 5 gns.; W.E.. 
30/- to 55/-.. Tennis, golf, fishing, bathing. 


ORQUAY.—Ashley Court Hotel, Abbey 
Road.—Bed. 3 c., 3; Pens., 3 gns. 
W.E., 30/-. Golf, 1’ mile. Garden. 


GLEN DEVON Hotel, St. Alban’s Road. 
Babbacombe. Bed., 12; Rec., 1. Pens., 2% 
to 3} gns. Garden, tennis, golf. 


NETHWAY PRIVATE ne Falkland 

ad. Bed., 23: Rec., 2. Pens., from 3 3 gns. 
W.E., from 9/- per day. Golf, tennis, 
fishing. 


IG, Isle of Skye.—Uig Hotel. Bed., 13; 


un., hot, 3/6; Din., 4/6. 
Golf, Hotel grounds, fishing, good boating. 


LITERARY 


UTHORS invited forward MSS all 
description for publications; Fiction 
specially required. £50 Cash for Poems. 
Stockwell, Ltd., 29, Ludgate Hill, London. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Wy EMBESSHIF of the INCOME TAX 
SERVICE BUREAU brings relief.— 
Address: Sentinel House, 


thampton 
Row, London, W.C.1 
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MOTORING 


Defying the Minister 
BY SEFTON CUMMINGS 


REMEMBER when Mr. Hoare Belisha first 
devised his famous system of beacons the 
Ministry of Transport recommended that 

they should not be erected at the junctions of main 
roads and side roads. 

I confess that at the time I did not give 
much thought to the matter. It did not seem of 
great importance and I sympathised with pedes- 
trians who would naturally find it irksome if, as 
soon as they came to a cross road, they had to 
proceed up it in order to cross and then turn down 
it again in order to continue on their way. 

Last week-end, however, since I had to stay in 
London, I thought I would employ my time as in- 
telligently as possible and find out whether this 
neglect to follow the Ministry’s recommendation 
really caused either danger or inconvenience. 

The conclusion I came to was that so far as 
vehicular traffic was concerned it tended to slow it 
up, thereby causing congestion, it was often 
inconvenient, and sometimes dangerous. 

Let us see what happens. Suppose one is pro- 
ceeding along a main street and wishes to turn 
down a road on the right. There is a fair volume 
of traffic on the road but not congestion and the 
turning in question is not controlled. 


Example 


One pulls into the middle of the road, displays 
one’s traffic indicator, and waits until the oncoming 
traffic proceeding on one’s off side permits one to 
complete the turn. This one proceeds to execute; 
but, just as one’s front wheels are in line with the 
curb of the main road and our body sticking out 
into the fairway, pedestrians elect to cross the side 
street. According to the law one is not allowed to 
proceed any further; meanwhile the oncoming 
traffic is making towards the side of our body. 

Even if this does not result in an accident, which 
I admit it is unlikely to do provided one has not 
cut things too fine, it reduces the traffic to a single 
line, which means delay. Where there is conges- 
tion, and a mass of traffic which has been bottled up 
behind a traffic light further along the road is 
released at one while one is held up by pedestrians, 
the inconvenience resulting will be greater; for 
delays of even seconds in busy thoroughfares have 
a habit of accumulating until, by the time the end of 
the journey is reached, the loss of time is serious. 
These petty delays also aggravate the congestion. 

Talking of congestion, I feel there is no need for 
me to point out that the fact that a road is up is 
a frequent cause. In connection with this the city 
of Sheffield has proudly drawn attention to the fact 
that they have a stretch carrying a traffic burden in 
excess of seven thousand tons per day which has 
lasted for over forty years with the need of only 
occasional attention. The surface was last dressed 
in 1931 and is still satisfactory. This is most 
heartening news, 


THEATRE NOTES 


“ The Amazing Dr. Clitterhouse ” 
Barré Lyndon 


Haymarket 


R. BARRE LYNDON has rather under- 
estimated his own leading character. Dr. 
Clitterhouse is not merely amazing, he is 

incredible. His theory, as a private individual, is 
that if you wish to discover the reactions of crimi- 
nals you can only do so by becoming a criminal 
yourself. Whether the doctor in his professional 
capacity thought that the best way to find the cure 
for measles, cancer, thrombosis or sciatica was to 
infect himself with them one by one the author does 
not tell us. 


Suffice it that the doctor, having turned his 
attention to crime, makes a very good job of it 
indeed and succeeds at the same time in compiling 
a book which will throw a new light on the subject 
of criminology. Needless to say he does not profit 
by his nefarious practices but devotes his share of 
the proceeds to the police orphanage. 


Enjoyable, but 


This is Mr. Barré Lyndon’s story and he sticks 
to it. The fact that I did not believe a single word 
of it did not prevent me from having an extremely 
enjoyable evening. 


How much the characterisation of this truly 
incredible doctor is due to the author and how 
much to Mr. Ralph Richardson it would be diffi- 
cult to say with certainty. Mr. Richardson is one 
of those easy actors who always seems to be doing 
exactly what you would expect him to do. Whether 
he was prescribing for a patient or inserting those 
horrid little mirrors on sticks down the throat of 
one of the tough members of his gang, or sorting 
out bags of valuable furs on a roof in Upper 
Thames Street or drugging a blackmailer in the 
most flagrant way, Mr. Richardson persuaded one 
that it was all perfectly feasible and _ that 
there was nothing preposterous about it at all. 


Mr. Richardson’s Best 


This is, to my mind, the best performance Mr. 
Richardson has given in London and I see no 
reason why he should not convince many thou- 
sands of others before the amazing doctor abandons 
his practice at the Haymarket. 


Mr. Charles Mortimer brings just the right 
amount of villainy to the part of the blackmailing 
‘* fence ’? and manages the rather clumsy drugging 
scene with a nice discretion. Mr. Charles Farrell 
combines a good deal of toughness with a whole- 
some fear of the Doctor’s professional paraphe- 
nalia, Miss Joan Marion and Miss Meriel Forbes 
contrast well as the quiet nurse and the gum- 
chewing gangstress respectively and Mr. Hugh E. 
Wright makes no mistake in a cast-iron part. Mr. 
Aubrey Hammond’s scenic designs are up to the 
best Haymarket tradition, 

Cc. 3. 
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HE frane has_ provided the financial world 
with so many scares that the public must be 
sceptical as to the prospects of its devalua- 
tion. But each time the franc displays weakness, 
more artificial support is needed to maintain its 
value in exchange, and, the view that has been 
taken in this column all along, that sooner or later 
lfrance must resort to currency devaluation, seems 
to be considerably nearer to realisation, Even the 
Governor of the Bank of France is now reported to 
have stated that ‘* France is willing but she will 
not act alone.”’ Obviously, the opportunity will 
be there for the grasping, after the American 
elections, of franc-dollar-sterling stabilisation talks 
and of all the conferences held and to be held, one 
feels that a three-Power stabilisation meeting is 
alone capable of producing concrete and profitable 
results. 

Those who argue that the development of the 
sterling standard needs no recognition of the 
frane’s position, are ignoring the immense possi- 
bilities which now exist of re-establishing sterling 
as the world’s currency basis rather than merely as 
an Empire basis. London as a financial centre 
plays its part in assuring the prosperity of the 
Empire and with the freeing of the exchanges that 
part becomes larger and increasingly profitable. 


R. Thomas and Tredegar “B’”’ 


Activity in iron, coal and steel shares has been 
such that yields on most shares in this list are 
down to little over 3 per cent., or even under 3 per 
cent. in some cases. Richard Thomas and Co. 
Gs. 8d. ordinary shares at 14s. 3d., however, return 
the high yield of £5 17s. per cent. on the basis of 
the 123 per cent. dividend paid for the past year 
when earnings were nearer 18 per cent. These 
shares are destined for a higher level on the com- 
pany’s strong earnings position and the fearless 
policy of development practised by the Board. 

Another high yield in this list is that on Trede- 
gar ‘‘B”’ shares. The return at 13s, 3d. is 
£5 18s. 9d. per cent. gross on the basis of the 3 per 
cent. tax-free dividend earned and paid for the past 
year. Apart from Powell-Duffryn, which at 
18s. 6d. return nearly 6$ per cent. and have been 
out of favour of late, the two shares mentioned give 
easily the highest returns in this section of the 
market and for this reason are likely to attract 
attention. 

Two Property Speculations 


Those who are attracted by the advertisements 
of property mortgages to yield such rates as 5} per 


The Franc and the 


By Our City Editor 


cent. tax-free will do well to inquire from their 
brokers or bankers what property investments are 
available which have a free market on the Stock 
Exchange and are, in other words, realisable 
securities. One notes the fate of two comparatively 
recent formations to develop modern housing 
estates. The £1 ordinary shares of Ideal Building 
and Land Development can be bought at 10s. 9d. 
to vield £18 12s. per cent. on the money on the 
basis of the 10 per cent. dividend paid last year. 
The dividend for the previous year was 15 per 
cent., but even if a further reduction is made to 5 
per cent. for the year, the return would still 
be nearly 10 per cent. on the money. 


Taylor Woodrow Estates 5s. ordinary shares 
issued only a few months ago at 7s. now stand at 
4s. 6d. The yield on the last 10 per cent. dividend 
basis is £14 5s. 6d. No one would pretend that 
these shares can be in the gilt-edged class but in 
these speculative days they may suit some people 
who are looking for a lot for their money. West 
london Property, a company founded in 1899, 
have ordinary shares of £1 each standing at 
22s. 3d., and on the basis of the 8 per cent. paid 
for each of the past two vears the return would be 
nearly £7 4s. per cent. These certainly look pre- 
ferable to any number of high-yielding vaguely- 
described mortgage bonds.” 


Bucket-Shops and the Law 

The recent activities of outside brokers of all kinds, 
or “ bucket-shops ”’ as they are often called, have attrac- 
ted considerable attention mingled with demands for 
legislation to curb them. But so far nothing has 
eventuated and these persons are within the law in 
peddling-out doubtful securities, often fraudulently, to 
unsuspecting would-be investors. Obviously, the latter 
can take every care of themselves by dealing only 
through their banks or through brokers known to be 
members of a recognised Stock Exchange; but there are 
many people who have no brokers and who are not in 
close touch with their banks and these are the people 
before whom the ‘“‘ bucket-shops’’ dangle tempting 
offers. The Stock Exchange does what it can in sus- 
pending markings in any share which gets within the 
grip of a ‘‘ bucket-shop ”’ but in many cases the latter 
deal in shares which are not even quoted on the Stock 
Exchange and only legislation can nip such activities in 
the bud. Every person acting as a stockbroker should 
be required by law to be registered and to be subject to 
certain qualifications as to his standing; then any 
unauthorised person dealing in stocks, shares, bonds or 
similar securities could be immediately prosecuted. 
Under present conditions, it is only when the actual 
swindle has matured that the police can take action. 


NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE 


Total Assets £53,202,250 


INSURANCE Co., Ltd. 
LONDON: 61, Threadneedle Street, E.C,2 


Total Income exceeds £10,300,690 
EDINBURGH: 64, Princes Street 
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CINEMA 


Ouida 


BY MARK FORREST 


UT of the forty or so novels which Mdlle. de 
la Ramée wrote, I suppose Under Two 
Flags, the screen version of which is at the 
Tivoli, is the most popular. A commentator dis- 
cussing her place in literature has remarked that 
she had no profound insight into the human heart ; 
was hardly less amazingly inaccurate in matters of 
ordinary observation than of literary allusion ; that 
her characters were often conventional and her 
stories unreal, but that she frequently attained to 
the picturesque, was not seldom truly tender and 
was sometimes powerful. Anybody, generalising 
upon the best film stories, might very well write 
practically the same things about all of them, so 
that the novels of Quida should be what the film 
executives want. 


There is, of course, the period question. Ouida 
was born in 1839, died in 1907 and Under Two 
Flags was written in 1868. Hollywood was there- 
fore faced with the problem of whether to try and 
bring the story up to date or leave it as it was. 
Very wisely they have decided to modernise it. 
Mr. Lipscomb and Mr. Ferris have tackled the 
dialogue, and Mr. Brewer has done the same with 
the battle scenes, but for those who sigh for the 
days before My Lady Nicotine Cigarette is still the 
name of the girl. 


Full of Life 


Mr. Lloyd, who was responsible for directing 
Cavalcade and The Mutiny on The Bounty, has 
once again shown his remarkable grasp of the 
possibilities of the cinema and has succeeded in 
giving this tale of the Foreign Leg:on much more 
life than I thought was possible. Indeed it com- 


pares very well with Beau Geste, and I found it. 


more entertaining than the later essay into the 
desert of Mr. Von Sternberg where Marlene 
Dietrich made footprints on the sands in her stock- 
inged feet. 


The cast has been well and carefully picked with 
Ronald Colman his usual debonair and assured 
self as Sergeant Victor, and Victor McLaglen his 
usual gauche one as Major Doyle. Nevertheless 
the real success of this production is Claudette 
Colbert as Cigarette. This actress rarely gives a 
poor performance and here her personality carries 
the film along at a lively pace. In the difficult part, 
because it isthe most unreal of the four, of the 
Lady Venetia, Rosalind Russell makes an admir- 
able contrast. 


ACADEMY CINEMA, Oxford St., 
RENE CLAIR’S 
“THE GHOST GOES WEST” (A) 
and ELISABETH BERGNER in 
“ESCAPE ME NEVER” (A) 


Ger. 2981 


BROADCASTING 


“Stunts” must be “News” 


BY ALAN HOWLAND 


OR some time past the activities of the Out- 
side Broadcast Department have been 
getting on my nerves. I have been careful 

to say nothing about it until the present O.B. 
director should have had time to settle down in his 
new job, but now that he is more or less established 
I feel it is unnecessary to hold back any longer. 


The unenviable task of the O.B. director is to 
bring into our homes events which are taking place 
outside the studio. The Derby, the St. Leger, the 
Boat Race, the Cup Final, the Davis Cup, to say 
nothing of dance bands, organ recitals, cinema 
orchestras and the like are all presented to us 
through the medium of this highly important 
department. Unfortunately, the O.B. director is 
not content to let well alone, but has been branch- 
ing out into some experiments of his own, We 
have had, for no reason at all, a darts match from 
a public house, a pigeon race and a broadcast from 
a lighthouse, and various other programmes of a 
similar type are promised us. 


Wrong Tactics 


The O.B. director will forgive me for saying that 
he has got hold of the wrong end of the stick. In 
the days when nobody knew what broadcasting 
could do it was inevitable that purely ‘‘ stunt” 
programmes should be popular. A broadcast from 
a signal-box was justifiable because it was thrilling 
to discover that vou could broadcast from a signal- 
box. The first theatre broadcast was exciting, not 
because it was good programme value — they are 
dull affairs usualiy—but because it denoted that 
another field had been opened up and more techni- 
cal difficulties overcome. 


Mr. de Lotbiniere’s pigeon races, dart matches 
and talks from lighthouses mean nothing, simply 
because they do not make good broadcasting 
material. I have every respect for the lighthouse 
commentator who did a difficult job extremely well 
—he is not a member of the B.B.C. staff — but I 
feel that he was taking a lot of trouble over a type 
of programme which went out of date years ago. 


Let me put it plainly to Mr. de Lotbiniere. A 
broadcast from the bridge of a liner is not interest- 
ing in itself. The liner must be the ‘‘Queen Mary” 
and she must be on her maiden voyage before it is 
justified. No ‘‘ actuality’? programme (the 
B.B.C.’s phrase, not mine) is worth a hoot unless 
it has news value. We listeners know by now that 
you can broadcast from an aeroplane or a coal- 
mine or a lighthouse or from the Grandstand at 
Epsom but we are no longer thrilled. It is the pro- 
gramme that counts and not the place it comes 
from, 
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CHUCK IT !— 
MR. BALDWIN 


BY LADY HOUSTON, 


ce You’ve come back dear Baldwin, a Die-hard, a Tory 

> You’ve come back again to the faith of thy birth. 

2 To free us from Sanctions the League false and gory. 

- And those who love you—will shout in their mirth. 

n 

is 

be M* dear Prime Minister. 

V 

: I WROTE the above rhyme which now sounds a hollow mockery because I was 
= so sure of you—so certain that with a Conservative majority—without any 
- ** National ” encumbrances whatever to stand in your way—you would now be a real 


Conservative again—but alas, my dream soon became a nightmare. 


Fo a majority vote in the last Election—did not give you the freehold title deeds 
of England and the British Empire as your own private property to be appor- 


; tioned out or endangered at YOUR WILL—nor did a majority vote make the people 
. of England—SLAVES to be driven like sheep to the slaughter and sacrificed at your 

8 bidding—simply because you talked a lot of rot and called the League of Nations your 

Sheet Anchor ” ! 

. A FREE people are not to be bought and sold by politicians. 

ot 

re hee whole Country is bored to tears with the League of Nations and is infuriated 

lat with your Sanctions—which have turned our good friends in Italy into bitter 

ni- enemies—and it is a scandal that you should have permitted Mussolini to be insulted 


because he is doing what England has done again and again in the past. You seem to 
imagine that you can affront Italy with impunity—but can you? What will you do 
if Mussolini GODADED BEYOND ENDURANCE—sends you an ultimatum and 
says—“‘ Unless all this folly ceases—and you stop all sanctions—by twelve o’clock 
tomorrow—the English Fleet in the Mediterranean is at our mercy and will most 
ell certainly—be blown up ?” 


| oo yourself together, Mr. Baldwin, and face this fact. 


pe 

) A Myvssctn has every right to demand an apology from you for the insolent, 
-. caddish manner in which Anthony Eden (Litvinoff’s mouthpiece) has treated 
” him and when I say—“ Chuck it—Mr. Baldwin ”—I am echoing what every sane and 
he honest patriot in the Land is thinking. 

he 

- The Conservative vote put you in power. 

lat Be a Conservative and a gentleman. 

yon For all this is not statesmanship—it is 

ro- STARK, STARING MADNESS ! 

1eS 


LUCY HOUSTON, Patriot. 
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This article was written in answer to Mr. Eden’s question, 
asked in the House of Commons, ‘‘ Who is Lady Houston?” 


WHO 
MR. ANTHONY EDEN 


By LADY HOUSTON, D.B.E. 


G°r’s Eternal Law is—That those who would hold what they have must be prepared to fight 
for it. To fight to defend your home—your honour—your dear ones—is the LAW OF 
NATURE. 


HE birds of the air—the beasts of the field—the fish in the waters under the earth—and even the 
insect kingdom—know this Law and follow it. By conscription all the Nations of the earth 
recognise this Law—and Japan has shown us that to them their Country is dearer than life. None 
can alter this truth that Might is Right—and Victory is achieved only by the Strong. And every 
living creature upon the earth has to accept this Law. 


BU when I say every living creature—I must except a certain nancyfied nonentity 
named Anthony Eden. To Mr. Eden—love of Country—is anathema—and to 
patriots who would abide by this universal Law and fight for their Country—he says— 


THE EDEN LAW 


HAT ARE THE LAWS OF GOD AND OF MAN TO ME ? IAM ANTHONY EDEN— 

MY WORD IS LAW AND I ORDER ALL BRITONS TO FOLLOW THE EDEN 

LAW, WHICH IS TO FIGHT ONLY FOR THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS. THIS DOC- 

TRINE MAY BE DESCRIBED AS EVIL—UNNATURAL—UNPATRIOTIC AND 

AGAINST EVERY LAW OF GOD AND OF MAN—BUT WHAT DO I CARE ?—IT IS 
THE LAW OF ANTHONY EDEN. 


Sq sinister self-worshipping simpleton who—by getting round a silly old man—has 

wangled himself into a position for which he is totally unfitted—imagines him- 
self a saviour and redeemer—BUT IN ATTEMPTING TO ROAR LIKE A LION—HE 
HAS ONLY SUCCEEDED IN BRAYING LIKE AN ASS. 


= cowardly Conservatives are bowing down before this Brazen image of Brass— 
they are no doubt capable of kow-towing even touching the ground nine times with 
their foreheads in homage before this Prince of Ineffectuals. 


THE CURSE OF THE GODS. 


But are we not told that those whom the gods would destroy—they first turn mad. 

Anthony Eden has destroyed England’s every friend by using any dirty weapon he 
can lay hands on to fight for the slave-driving Abyssinians. And by prating of Peace— 
and doing everything to force War upon us—he has earned for England the contempt and 
hatred of every self-respecting Nation. 


W's always has been—War always will be—War always must be—until the lamb lies 
down with the lion—but the lamb’s name is not ANTHONY EDEN. 


Reprinted from the SATURDAY REvIEW of March 7th, 1936. 


blished by Tue Cuawton Pusiisuine Co. 18-20. York Buildings, Adelphi, London, W.C.2 (Temple Bar 3157 d ted 
Bucetsy Press Lrp., 9 and 20, St. Street, E.C.4. Terms of subscription One year wanes 15/-, * "pest free 


| 


iv 
*Wh 
feeling: 
not 
cont 
your 
have 
imp! 
| 
( 


